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ADVERTISEMENT. 


JHE name and works of Schiller are now too well 

known to need any recommendation. His tragedies 
of the Robbers, Fiesco, and Cabal and Love *, have sSuf- 
ficiently established his reputation, by the origmality of 
thetr manner and the boldness of their language. He 
may be very Justly considered as one of the first dramatic 
genuuses of Germany, and the comparison which has been 
made between him and our own Shakspeare is, perhaps, 
praise not too highly exaggerated. 


The Translator has principally endeavoured to present 
has readers with a faithful version, and follow, though 
certainly with unequal steps, the spirit and energy of his 
author. The very few liberties which he has taken, and 
they are very few, have proceeded more from hus sense of 
the difficulty of doing justice to the peculiar originalities 
of the poet, than from any want of reverence for the pow- 
erful gemus of Schiller. 


* Re-translated under the title of The M:inifter, by M, G. Lewis, 
Esq. M. P. 
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Don CARLOS. Prince, Son of PH1L1P. 
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Don Louis MErcapDo, Physio an to the Queen. 

Several Ladies, Nobles, Pages, Officers of the body- 
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DON CARLOS. 


ACT. EF. .: 


—̃ — 
SCENE I. ” 
The Royal Garden in Aranjuez. 


Dox CarLos, DoMinGo. 


DOMINGO. 


HE happy days paſſed in Aranjuez are at an 
end. Your Royal Highneſs will not leave 

this place in a more- cheerful ſtate of mind. It 
was in vain that we came hither. [Carlos fixes his 
eyes on the ground, and remains ſilent.] Break this 
myſterious ſilence. Open your heart, Prince, to 
your father: the monarch can never purchaſe too - 
dearly the tranquillity of his ſon, his only ſon. 
Wide extends his power. Is it ndeed poſſible 
that Heaven can have denied you any wiſh? I 
was preſent when within Toledo's walls the 
noble Carlos received the homage due to his 
birth; when princes preſſed to kiſs his hand, and 
B fix 


| : 2 DON CARLOS: 


ſix kingdoms bowed down, at once, at his feet. 
| T beheld his youthful blood mount into his cheeks; 
| his boſom ſwell with. princely reſolutions, while 
| his eye, gliſtening. with joy and ſatisfaction, an- 
nounced the exhultation of his heart. But now 
| this filent melancholy which for eight months 
has, O Prince! clouded your brow, the enig- 
| ma of the court, and ſource of anxiety to the 
| kingdom, has coſt our ſovereign many wakeful 
nights, and many tears to thy royal mother. 
CARLOS. 
| Turmng ſuddenly round. 
My mother ! 
DOMINGO. [With ſurpriſe.) 
Your Highneſs ? 


CARLOS. 
O Gracious Heaven! grant I may forgive him 
who made her my mother ! 
75 | DOMINGO. 
What means your Highneſs ? 
| CARLOS. 
dane himſelf, covering his forehead with his 
hand. 
Moſt reverend Sir, peculiarly unfortunate have 
T been in mothers: my firſt deed, when I ſaw the 
lighe of this world, was a mother's death. 
DOMINGO. 
ls it poſſible that Your Highneſs can ſeriouſly 


diſtreſs yourſelf with ſuch an idea? 
8 CARLOS. 


rr — — — 2 
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' CARLOS. 

And my new tmother—has ſhe not already colt 
me my father's love? My whole merit with him 
was, that I was an only child; and ſhe has given 
him a daughter—Ah! who can tell what events 
ſlumber in the abyſs of time ? 

DOMINGO. | 

Your Highnef ſports with me. All Spain 
idolizes the Queen: you alone ſurely cannot view 
her with eyes of hatred. She is the lovelieft woman 
in the world :—a queen had ſhe been without a 
crown. Scarcely have two and twenty ſummers 
matured her charms. She is your Queen, and 
once was your affianced bride No; it is incre- 
dible, impoſſible! Where all with rapture love, 
Carlos can never hate. Such contradictions are 
unknown to his nature. Beware, Prince, that ſhe 
never learns how greatly ſhe is the object of your 
diſlike; for much would it afflit her. 

| CARLOS. 
Do you believe ſo? 
DOMINGO. 

Your Highneſs cannot have forgotten the laſt 
tournament at Saragoſſa, when our nobles ſhivered 
lances with each other. The Queen with her 
attendants ſat in a balcony of the palace, and 
viewed the conflict. Suddenly there was a cry 
The King bleeds!” The murmur rapidly ſpread 
until it reached the Queen's ear The Prince!” 


B 2 exclaimed 
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| exclaimed ſhe; and nearly had ſhe ſprang out 
{ of the gallery—© No; the King,“ it was re- 
[ plied—< Haſte then for a ſurgeon” —anſwered |. 
1 | ſhe, breathing again more freely: [ After a flort 
frauſe.| Your Highneſs is thoughtful. 
CARLOS. | 

I admire the King's moſt reverend confeſſor, 
who ſo immerſed in buſineſs of great moment; 
| yet [more ſeriouſly and ſeverely] I have always heard 
4 that ſpies and tale-bearers have done more miſ- 
| chief in the world, than poiſon or the dagger in 
1 the hands of murderers.—Sir, you might have 
| ſpared yourſelf this trouble ; would you have 
thanks, relate this to the King. | 


DOMINGO. 

You do right, Prince, to act with caution and 
diſtruſt mankind; but learn to make a juſt diſ- 
tinction; and confound not the true friend with 
the hypocrite. I mean well towards you. 

| CARLOS. 
| Beware my father learns not that, elſe the 
| purple you may hope in vain. 
| DOMINGO. 
[With figns of ſurprize.] mM 
Your Highneſs ! E.. 
CARLOS. 

Has he not promiſed you the firſt cardinal's hat 755 

that ſhall be given in Spain? 


DOMINGO. 
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= . DOMINGO. 
Your Highneſs jeers me ! 
CARLOS. 

God forbid that I ſhould jeer the venerable holy 
man who can conſign my father's ſoul to everlaſt- 
ing happineſs or miſery. 

oe DOMINGO. 

I will no more preſume to penetrate the ſecret. 
of your grief; yet will I entreat your Highneſs to 
remember, that the church offers an aſylum to 
wounded conſciences, to which monarchs have 
no key, where foul miſdeeds themſelves lay ab- 
ſolved and buried beneath the ſeal of the ſacra- 
ment. Your Highneſs knows what I mean: I 
have ſaid enough. 

CARLOS, 

No! never will I thus tempt the bearer of that 

ſeal! | 
: DOMINGO, 

Prince, this diſtruſt—Y ou-know not your moſt 

faithful ſervant. 
CARLOS. 
[ Takes him by the land.] 

Then leave me. You are a holy man, and the 
world knows it. Your road, good father, is open 
before you to St. Peter's chair. To know too 
much might only retard you in your journey. 
Tell that to the King who ſent you. 

DOMINGO. 
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DOMINGO. 

Sent me! 

CARLOS. 

That was my word—Oh, too well, too well I 
know that I am betrayed at this court. I know 
that a hundred eyes are employed to watch me. 
I know that Philip ſells his only fon moſt meanly 
to his ſervants, and beſtows a more princely re- 
ward on the liſtner who repeats to him the un- 
finiſhed ſyllables that may drop from my lips, 
than he pays for any good deed. I know—But— 
no more! my heart will overflow; and I have 
already ſaid too much. 

DOMINGO. 

The King before evening will return to Madrid. 
Already the court is aſſembling. Will your High- 
neſs-grant me the favour 

CARLOS. 
Well—l will follow [ Exit Domingo.] 
[ After ſome pauſe. | 

Philip, much art thou to be pitied ; to be pitied 
like thy ſon. I know thy foul bleeds beneath 
the ſerpent-tooth of poiſonous ſuſpicion. Wretch- 
edly anxious art thou to make the fearfulleſt of 
diſcoveries, which, when made, muſt drive thee 
to phrenzy. Thy treaſures may be exhauſted, 
thy fleets become the prey of the tempeſt, with- 
out alarm mayeſt thou ſee the waves of rebellion 
daſh around the ſteps of thy throne—But— 

| | SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


CARLOS. Tur Marquis DRH Pos A. 


CARLOS. 
My beſt, my deareſt friend ! My Rodrigo ! 
MARQUIS. 
My Carlos! 
CARLOS. . 


Is it poſſible ! Is it real! Art thou indeed him! 
—Oh! thou art—lI preſs thee to my ſoul. I feel 
thy boſom beat in ſympathy with mine. Now 
all is well again. In this embrace my ſick heart 
recovers; I lie on the neck of my Rodrigo. 

_ MARQUIS. | 

Your ſick heart Recovery What may this 
mean ?—Y ou much ſurprize me. 

CARLOS. 

But what brings my friend ſo unexpectedly from 
Brufſels? Whom am I to thank for this joyful 
ſurprize ?—Whom ?—Why ſhould I aſk? Pardon 
me, Providence! whom but thee ? Thou kneweſt 
Carlos was deſerted, and haſt ſent an angel to be 
his guardian. 

MARQUIS. 

Forgive me, eſteemed Prince, if I only reply to 
theſe violent raptures by expreſſions of diſ- 
quietude, It was not thus I expected to find the 

{on 
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© 


ſon of Philip. With ſuch . paſſion hav | 

I never yet been ſaluted by Carlos. An un- 
natural glow kindles in your pale cheeks, and 
your lips tremble with a everiſh quivering. . 
What am I to think, dear Prince? Where is the 
lion-hearted youth to whom I am ſent by an op- -% 
preſſed people? For I come not as Rodrigo, the - 
companion and playmate of the young Carlos; 
but I embrace thee, generous Prince, in the cha- 
racter of delegate from the human race. The 
provinces of Flanders weep on thy neck, and, 
entreat of thee deliverance; ' The time is come, A. 
the fearful time, when their liberties muſt hope- - — 4 
leſsly and finally expire. Philip with cruel ty- - | 
ranny oppreſſes the hearts of the free-born people -» 
of Brabant. All is at an end with'your beloved 
country, if Alba, the hateful executioner of fana- 
ticiſm, ſhall reach Bruſſels, and attempt” to enforce + - 
Spaniſh laws. On the magnanimous grandſon 
of the Emperor Charles depends the laſt hope of 
that noble country. Your generous heart can 
ſurely never ceaſe to beat high in the cauſe of 
humanity. 855 
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| CARLOS. 

Alas! I have only tears to beſtow, and thoſe I 
want for myſelf. Heaven will not require of me 
to take thought of the affairs of nations, 

MARQUIS. 


In this anſwer I no longer recognize my Carlos. 
Can 


wo 
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Can this be the language of the great, perhaps 
the only man who has eſcaped the contagion of 


the times; who ſtands erect. amid the general 


convyulſion of Europe; who. has daſhed from his 
lips the poiſonous cup of papacy, which for ſo 


many centuries has intoxicated the world; and 
who has defended the rights of oppreſſed human 


natüre againſt all the thunder- bolts of the prieſt- 
hood, the crafty hypocriſy of monarchs, and the 
religious madneſs of the multitude ? ) : 


CARLOS, 
Speak you of me? You greatly err, good man, 


and thongh I, too, once dreamed of a Carlos, 


whoſe blood mounted into his cheeks at the 
name of liberty; he is long fince no more. He 


whom thou ſeeſt before thee is no longer that 
Carlos who took leave of you in Alkala; who 
thought he could form an idea of paradiſe, and 


employ his unlimited power to plant it in Spain. 
Oh! the thought was childiſh, but rapturouſly 


delightful. Theſe. dreams have now all vaniſhed. 


MARQUIS. 
Dreams! your Highneſs! . they ther 


only dreams? ? 


| CARLOS, 

Let me weep, let me weep warm tears upon 
thy heart, thou only friend. I have no one on 
the wide earth, far as the empire of my father 
extends, far as our navies ſail, in whom I can 


* 


confide; 
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confide; no place but this in which I can pour 
forth my tears. Oh, Rodrigo! by all we hope 
hereafter, attempt not, oh! attempt not, to re- 
move me from this place. Tie Marquis leans 
over him with ſilent agitation.] Conſider me as an 
orphan ; I know not in fact what a father is. 1 
am a King's ſon. Oh! couldſt thou fully know 
what my heart feels, when I think that thou art 
true to me; that nature in our infancy caſt us in 
the ſame mould, and ſtrung our hearts in uniſon ; 
that a tear which gives me relief, is dearer to thee 
than my father's tavour— |. | 
MARQUIS. 
Oh! dearer than the whole world ! 
CARLOS. 
Am I fallen ſo low, become ſo poor, that I 
muſt remind you of my affection for you in. our 
infant years, when no pain could equal in my 
heart the feeling of your diſpleaſure ; when I re- 
ſolved to love you with boundleſs friendſhip, 
though I deſpaired of reſembling you. How has 
the tear trembled in my eye, when I have ſeen 
you affeCtionately embrace the children of our 
vaſſals; while to me you kneeled with cold for- 
bidding reverence, ſeeming to ſay: ſuch is my 
duty to the King's ſon! 
MARQUIS. 
O good Prince: no more of this. Theſe ſtories 
of our childiſh days call up my bluſhes. 


CARLOS 
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CARLOS. 

I did not deſerve this coldneſs; you might 
rend my heart, but never alienate it. Thrice you 
rejected the proffered friendſhip of the Prince; 
thrice he returned, like an importunate mendi- 
cant, to ſolicit and extort from thee thy love. 
An accident at length procured what the atten- 
tions of Carlos had failed to gain. It chanced, 
in heedleſs play, you ſtruck your ſhuttle-cock into 
the eye of -my aunt, the queen of Bohemia, ſhe 
believed it done deſignedly, and complained to 
the King with many tears. All the youth of the 
palace were immediately ſummoned to appear 
before her, that ſhe might point out the delin- 
quent ; and the monarch vowed that the mali- 
cious act, though it were found to be committed 
by his own ſon, ſhould be moſt ſeverely puniſhed. 
Then I ſaw thee ſtand trembling at a diſtance. 
I ruſhed forward, exclaiming: The deed was 
mine, on me let vengeance fall! 

MARQUIS. 

Ah! why does your Highneſs recal this to my 
memory ? 

CARLOS. 

The anger of my father was wreaked on me, 
and Carlos ſuffered. like a flave in view of the 
whole court, who ſtood round compaſſionating 
him. I looked on thee, but I wept not. My 
teeth gnaſhed with pain, but I wept not; my 

royal 
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royal blood flowed beneath the mercileſs ſtripes.. 
I looked on thee, but I wept not. The King, en- 
raged at my boyiſh heroiſm, ſhut me up twelve 
dreadful hours in a diſmal dungeon. So ardent 
was my wiſh to gain the friendſhip, the love of * 
Rodrigo. I conquered—you came; you fell at my 
feet in tears; you exclaimed : © My pride is over- 
* come. I will repay thee when thou ſhalt be 
king.“ 
MARQUIS. 
[ Extending his hand to him. 1 

That will I, Carlos: the infant vow I thus 

renew in my maturer years. 
CARLOS. 

Delay not then to fulfil it: now is the time. 

I need thy love. 
MARQUIS. | 

My love! dear Carlos! in that alone, the ſon of 

Philip cannot exceed me. 
CARLOS. 

A dreadful ſecret burns in my heart : it ſhall— 
it ſhall be revealed. I will read in thy pale 
cheeks my mortal ſentence. Hear then, in dire 
amaze, but anſwer not—l paſſionately love my 
mother ! | 

MARQUIS. 

All powerful God ! 

CARLOS. 

No, ſpare me not. Speak without reſerve, and 

| ſay, 


» 
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ſay, beneath the wide extended canopy of heaven 


no wretch exiſts to be compared to me] Speak— 


I know what thou wilt ſay.— The ſon loves his 
mother—the uſage of the world, the ordinance 
of nature, and every law condemn this paſſion— 
I fearfully attack my father's rights. All this I 
feel, and yet I love. I have entered the path 
which leads to madneſs, or the ſcaffold—I love 
without hope; with mortal anguiſh, and with 
riſk of life. All this I know, and yet I love. 
MARQUIS. | 
Is the Queen acquainted with your paſſion? 
CARLOS. 

How could I diſcover it to her? She is the wife 
of Philip, ſhe is the Queen ; and this is the king- 
dom of Spain, guarded by the jealouſy of my 
father, and encompaſſed round with form and 
ceremonial. How is it poſſible I ſhould approach 
her without witnefles ? Eight wretched months 
are already paſſed ſince the King recalled me 
from the royal ſchool to court—fince I have been 
condemned to behold her, to hear her, and to 
be filent as the grave. During eight miſerable 
months, Rodrigo, has this fire blazed in my boſom. 
A thouſand times has the dire ſecret riſen to my 
lips, then cowardly retreated to my heart—Oh ! 
Rodrigo! Oh! for an interview alone with her, 
only for a few moments, only for ſo long time as 


is neceſſary for man to reconcile himſelf to 
heaven! 


MARQUIS. 
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9 MARQUIS. 
| Ah! But do you forget your father ? 
CARLOS. 
Alas! Why do you remind me of him? Speak 
to me of all the horrors of conſcience, but mention 
not my father; the adamantine bands of nature 
by which we were bound, are eternally rent 


aſunder ! 
MARQUIS. 
Do you then hate your father ? 
CARLOS. 


No! Oh! no.—But horror, and the remorſe of 
a malefactor, invade my foul at the name. Yet 
the flaviſh education I received, wounded the 
germ of love in my infant heart. Six years had I 
lived before I ſaw the dreaded man who I was 
told was my father. He had that ſame morning 
haſtily ſigned four warrants of death. From this 
time I only ſaw him when I was to ſuffer puniſh- 
ment for ſuppoſed offences. Oh! Gracious Hea- 
ven |! I feel my reſentment riſe indignant. Leave 
me! Oh! be gone. 

MARQUIS. 

No! you ſhall unboſom all your thoughts: 
your oppreſſed heart may thus obtain relief. 

| CARLOS. 

Oft have I ſtruggled with theſe feelings ; oft at 
midnight, while my guards have ſlept, have I proſ- 
trated myſelf before the image of my Saviour, and 
prayed for a milder heart, but roſe without being 


heard. 
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heard. Oh! Rodrigo! Canſt thou explain this 
wonderful enigma—Why Providence, from among 
ſo many thouſand fathers, ſhould have given me 
this father; and from among ſo many thouſand 
better ſons, have decreed that I ſhould be his ſon? 
Two more irreconcileable oppoſites nature could 
not find in all her wide expanſe. How could ſhe 
unite the two extremities of the human race, me 
and my father, by ſo ſacred a bond ? Here, Rod- 
rigo, you behold two contending ſtars which meet 
and claſh but once in the vaſt lapſe of time, and 
then ſeparate for ever. 

MARQUIS. 

fear ſome fatal moment is approaching. 

CARLOS. 

I fear the ſame. Terrifying - dreams havnt me 
like furies from the infernal abyſs. Horrid pro- 
jects preſent themſelves to my imagination. My 
underſtanding wades through labyrinthian ſo- 
phiſms, till it reaches the brink of a dreadful 
gulph. Oh! Rodrigo: when I have forgotten 
the father I ſee by your pale look you conceive 
my meaning—what can the King be to me? 

MARQUIS. 
[ After a pauſe.) 

May I be permitted one requeſt ?!—Whatever 
you may intend ; how violently ſoever paſſion 
may impel you, promiſe me that you will reſolve 


on 
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on nothing without your friend—Promiſe me 
this. | 


CARLOS. 
Every thing your friendſhip can aſk. I throw 
myſelf entirely into your arms. | 

MARQUIS. 
It is ſaid the King will immediately return to 
the capital. The time is ſhort. If you wiſh to 
ſpeak to the Queen, that wiſh can only be grati- 
fied in Aranjuez.—The filence of the place, the 
unconſtrained manners of the country, all conſpire 
to favour it. 

CARLOS. 
Such was my hope; but, ah! it is in vain. 
MARQUIS. 

Perhaps not ſo: I ſhall ſoon prefent myſelf 
before her, as I ſhould have done though I had 
not ſeen you. She, and ſhe only, knows the 
ſecret of our friendſhip. If the is the ſame in 
Spain ſhe was at the court of Henry, I ſhall find 
her open and without diſguiſe.—I will ſpeak to 
her of her ſon. 

CARLOS. 

Excellent! Divine! 

MARQUIS, 

Should her heart ſpeak in her eyes, and ſhould 
I in them be able to read ſome hope for Carlos; 
ſhould I find her diſpoſed to ſuch an interview ; 

| ſhould 
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and ſhould it be. poſſible to remove, for an inſtant, 
her attendant ladies 
| CARLOS. 

The greater part of them are friendly to me. 
The Marchioneſs de Mondekar is eſpecially at- 
tached to me, through her ſon, whom I have 
taken into my ſervice as a page. 


MARQUIS. 
It is the better. —Be near, and ready to make 
your appearance at a given ſignal. ) 
CARLOS. | 
I will—I will. Make all diſpatch. 
MARQUIS. | 


But what ſhall be the ſignal ? The diſtance is 
conſiderable, and too near an approach might be 
dangerous to us both. 


CARLOS. 
[After thinking a ſhort time. 

How -f this ſucceeds At muſt: it muſt.— 
This 1s the time when ſhe uſually walks in the 
garden.—The fountains through the whole gar- 
den have a communication with that of the Ne- *. 
reides before the Queen's pavillion. Fortunately, 
they are now all ſtopped. If you can find means 
to open that fountain, all the caſcades in Aran- 
juez will play, and I ſhall know my ſignal. 

MARQUIS. 


Excellent thought! I will now not loſe a mo- 
ment. Adieu, therefore, until again we meet. 


[ Exeunt on different fides. 
C SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
The Court of the Queen at Aranjuez. 


[A ſimſile rural Landſcaſie, interſected with an Alley, 
terminated by the Villa of the Queen. 


f 


TE QUEEN, ie Ducntss D' OLIVAREZ, Ilie 
PRINCESS EBoL1, the MARCHIONESS DE 
MoNDEKAR, coming uf: the Alley. 


QUEEN. 


Ty the Marchioneſs. | 


I would have you near me, Mondekar; the 
lively eyes of the Princeſs have diſturbed me the 
whole morning. Obſerve her: ſhe cannot con- 
ceal her joy that we are to leave the country. 

EBOLI. 

I cannot deny, your Majeſty, but I ſee Madrid 

again with pleaſure. 
MONDEKAR, 

And will not your Majeſty likewiſe? Can you 

be ſo unwilling to leave Aranjuez! 
QUEEN. 

I am at leaſt unwilling to leave theſe beauteous 
ſcenes; ſcenes which have ever been the delight 
of my heart. Here rural nature, the boſom-friend 
of my early youth, again ſalutes me. Here I again 
find the ſports of my infant days; and here the 
gales of France ſeem again to breathe on me. 


oy Let 
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Let not the expreſſion give offence; we are all, 
more or leſs, prejudiced in favour of our country. 
MONDEEKAR. 
Does that prejudice likewiſe prevail in France? 
EBOLI. 

But how ſolitary, dead, and diſmal, is the ſcene 

here] one might ſuppoſe one's ſelf at La DOR: 
QUEEN. 

The contrary is rather the truth. To me the 
ſcene is dead and diſmal only in Madrid. But 
what ſays the Ducheſs to this? 

OLIVAREZ. 

I am of opinion, your Majeſty, that it would 
be well, were it the cuſtom, to paſs one month 
here, and another in the Prado; and the winter 
in the capital; as long as there ſhall be kings in 
Spain. 

QUEEN. 

It is well ſaid. —Y ou know, Ducheſs, I never 
diſpute with you. 

MONDEK AR. 

And Madrid will now be ſoon full of life and 
buſtle. The Great Square is preparing for a bull- 
fight; and an Auto da Je is likewiſe promiſed us. 

QUEEN. 

Promiſed us! Was that the oy Ren of the 

gentle Mondekar ? 
MON DEK AR. 
Why not? They are heretics who are burned. 


C 2 QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 
I hope my Eboli thinks otherwiſe. 
EBOLI. 


I! your Majeſty ; I entreat you, do not conſider 
me as a worſe chriſtian than the Marchioneſs de 
Mondekar. 

QUEEN. 

Alas! I forget where I am.—Let us change 
the ſubje&t—I think we were ſpeaking of the 
country—The month we have been here, appears 
to me, to have been peculiarly ſhort. I had pro- 
miſed myſelf much pleaſure during my ſtay here, 
but I have not found what J hoped.—Is it ſo with 
every hope? — Ihe with I form is not accom- 
pliſhed. 

OLIVAREZ. 

Princeſs Eboli, you have not yet told us whe- 
ther Gomez may be permitted to hope ; or whe- 
ther we may ſoon ſalute you as his bride ? 

QUEEN. 

Right! you remind me Ducheſs. { To the Prin- 
ceſs) I am requeſted to ſpeak to you in his favour. 
But this is ſomewhat delicate: the man whom I 
reward with my Eboli ſhould have virtue and 
merit. 

OLIVAREZ. 

Theſe he poſſeſſes, your Majeſty ; and is, be- 
ſides, honoured by our gracious Sovereign with 
his royal favour. 

QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 

That muſt make him very happy.—But, we 
with to know whether he can love, and deſerve 
love—what ſay you Eboh ? 

EBOLI. 
[ Stands for ſome time ſilent and confuſed, with her eyes 
fixed on the ground, at laſt falls at the feet of the 

Queen. | 

Gracious Queen—oh ! have compaſſion on me 
let me not, for heaven's ſake, let me not be ſa- 
crificed, 

QUEEN. 

Sacrificed -I need no more.—Ariſe—lIt is a 
hard fate to be ſacrificed. I believe you—ariſe.— 
Is it long ſince you refuſed the Count? 

EBOLI. [Riſing.] 

Oh! many months. Prince Carlos was till at 

the royal ſchool. 
QUEEN, 
[ Attenttvely ſurveying her.] 

Have you examined yourſelf ; for what reaſon 
you refuſed him? | 


EBOLI. 
[ith earneſtneſs. 


I never can accept him, your Majeſty; for a 
thouſand reaſons, I cannot, 


QUEEN, 


[Very ſeriouſly.) 
More than one is too many. He has not your 


affection ; 
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affection ; that is ſufficient for me—No more of 
this. | To the other Ladies] I have not ſeen the 
Infanta to day. Bring her to me Marchionefs. 
OLIVAREZ. 
[ Looking at her watch. 
It is not yet the hour, your Majeſty. 
QUEEN. 

Not yet the hour for the mother to ſee her 
child! This is not well Forget not, however, to 
tell me when ſhe comes. [4 pape enters, and 
whiſhers to the Ducheſs Olivarez, who turns to the 


Queen. 


OLIVAREZ. 
The Marquis de Poſa, your Majeſty. 
QUEEN. 
De Poſa 
OLIVAREZ. 


He comes from France and the Netherlands, 
and requeſts the favour to deliver to you letters 
from the Queen Regent. 

QUEEN. 

And may this be permitted? 

OLIVAREZ. 
[After a fhort frauſe. | 


In my directions I find not this extraordinary 


caſe of a Caſtilian grandee, wha comes to bring 


letters from a foreign court to the Queen of 
Spain 1n her garden. 
| QUEEN, 
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QUEEN. 
I will then riſk it at my own peril. 
OLIVAREZ. 
Your Majeſty will, however, permit me in the 
meantime to retire. 
QUEEN. 
Act, in that reſpe&, as you pleaſe Ducheſs. 
Exit the Ducheſs, and the Queen makes a ſign to the 
gage, who likewiſe goes off. | 


/ 


SCENE IV. 


True QuEtn, PRINCESS EBZOLI, MARrcaio- 
NESS DE MONDEKAR, MarqQu1s DE Posa. 


QUEEN. 

Welcome, Chevalier, to Spain. 

MARQUIS. 

Which I never with ſo juſt a pride could call 

my country as now. 
- © QUEEN. 
To the two Ladies. 

The Marquis de Poſa, who in a tournament 
at Rheims broke a lance with my father, and 
thrice made my colour triumph. The firſt of 
his nation who taught me to be ſenſible of the 
glory of being Queen of Spain. [turning to the 

Marquis. 
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Marquis.] When we laſt ſaw each other at the 
Louvre, Chevalier, you little thought that you 
ſhould ever be my gueſt in Caſtile. 
MARQUIS. 
No, great Queen; for little did I think that 


France would transfer to us the only object we 
could envy her. 


QUEEN. 
Proud Spaniard! The only one! And this to a 
daughter of the hauſe of Valois! 
MARQUIS. 
Yes, your Majeſty; this may I dare to ſay; for 


you now are Ours. 


QUEEN, 

Your journey, as I hear, has been TELLS 
France; what bring you from my highly honour- 
ed mother, and much beloved brothers? 

' MARQUIS. 
| [ Preſenting Leiters. 

The Queen Regent was ill, incapable of every 
other joy, in this world, but that of knowing that 
her daughter is happy on the throne of Spain. 

| QUEEN. 

Muſt ſhe not be fo from the dear remembrance 
of ſo tender a relation? from the ſweet recollec- 
tion—Y ou have viſited many courts in your 
travels, Chevalier, have traverſed, as I hear, one 
half the north—Was you very long in London? 


MONDEKAR. 
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MONDEKAR. 
| Looks at the Marquis with a kind of Hare. 
In London 
h EBOLI. 
In London! the Chevalier has then ſeen the 
heretic Queen—How did ſhe look? 
MARQUIS. 


Almoſt as handſome as the Princeſs Eboli—on 
a throne. 


/ 


EBOLI1. 

Handſome - Mondekar? 

QUEEN. 

And now you are returned to live in privacy 
in your native land. A greater prince within 
your quiet walls than Philip on his throne—a 
votary to freedom of thought and philoſophy—1 
doubt much. whether you will be greatly pleaſed 
with Madrid. We are very——tranquil—in 
Madrid. 

MARQUIS. 

And that is more than can be boaſted in the 

reſt of Europe. 
QUEEN, 

So J hear; though I quickly forget the events 
that happen in the world, unleſs I am reminded 
of them I ſhould ſcarcely have thought it, but I 


find nothing eaſier, or to which IT ſeem better 
adapted, than to be a queen, 


MARQUIS. 
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MARQUIS. 
Certainly, it will be ſo to thoſe who are born 
10 . to honours and ſovereignty. 
i QUEEN. 
[ Looking earneſtly at the Marquis. 

The world has corrupted you, Marquis, I 
ſcarcely can recognize in you the philoſopher, 
who renouncing hope, and deſpiſing fear, would 
dare to ſpeak truth even to the throne. 

MARQUIS. 

Rather admit it is the boldeſt freedom of 
ſpeech to confeſs the truth where no flatterer 
would dare to declare it. 

QUEEN. 
[ To the Princeſs Eboli.] 

think, Princeſs, I ſee a hyacinth bloom yon- 
der, will you be ſo good as to fetch it for me. 
[Ie Princeſs goes to the filace, and the Queen ſleałs 
in a ſomewhat lower tone to the Marquis.| Cheva- 
lier, I am much deceived if- your arrival has not 
infuſed new fpirits and vivacity into at leaſt one 
perſon at this court. 

MARQUIS. 

One, however, I have found moſt melancholy, 

who, heretofore, as gay and lively [ The Princeſs 
» returns with the flower. | 
EBOLI. 


Since the Chevalier has ſeen ſo many coun- 
tries, 
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tries, he can no doubt relate to us many extraor- 
dinary adventures. 
MARQUIS. 

Eſpecially as it is the duty of the knight to 
ſeek adventures, and his moſt ſacred obligation 
to protect the fair. 

MONDEKAR. 
Againſt giants, but there are now no giants. 
MARQUIS. 
Power 1s ever a giant to the feeble. 
QUEEN. 

The Chevalier is in the right: giants exiſt, 

but knights we have none. 
MARQUIS. 

Lately, as I returned from Naples, [ witneſſed 
an impreſſive event, which the ſacred bond of 
friendſhip made my own—Did I not fear to tire 
your Majeſty by the relation— 

QUEEN. 

Heed not me—The curioſity of the Princeſs 
muſt not be diſappointed. Proceed, I am pleaſed 
to liſten to ſuch hiſtories. 

MARQUIS, 

In Mirandola, two noble families, wearied with 
the long jealouſy and enmity which, from the 
feuds between the Ghibellines and Guelphs, had 
ſubſiſted between them for centuries, reſolved to 
confirm an eternal peace by the gentle bands of 
marriage. Fernando, the nephew of the power- 


ful 
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ful Pietro, and the heauteous Matilda, the 
daughter of Colonna, were ſelected for this al- 
liance. Never had two amiable hearts been 
more exactly formed for each other by nature; 
never had a choice been more fortunately and 
wiſely made. Fernando, as yet, had only adored 
his lovely bride by worſhipping her image. With 
what anxious hopes and fears were his ardent 
expectations mingled! In Padua, where he was 
confined by his ſtudies, he waited the delightful 
moment when he ſhould be permitted to pay the 
firſt homage of his love at the feet of Matilda. 
| The Queen afyfiears more attentive, The Marquis 
Hroceeds, after a fhort fraauſe; and, as far as the 
fireſence of the Queen will permit, ſeems to addreſs 
himſelf more to the Princeſs Eboli.] In the mean- 
time death ſet at liberty the hand of Pietro. 
With youthful ardour the old man liſtened to the 
voice of fame, loudly extolling the divine beauty 
of Matilda—He came—he ſaw—he loved: the 
new flame ſtifled the voice of nature; the uncle 
bore away his nephew's bride, and conſecrated 
his robbery at the altar! 

QUEEN. 

And what was the conduct of Fernando? 

 MARQUIS. 

On the wings of love, ignorant of the fearful 
change, he haſtened, with all the enthufiaſm of 
paſſion, to Mirandola. He arrived at night. 1 he 

ſound 
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ſound of cymbals, drums, and dancing, with bac- 
chanalian clamour, deafened his ears as be ap- 
proached the palace blazing with lights. Un- 
known to the gueſts he entered the ſpacious hall, 
where, in riotous merriment, Pietro ſat: an angel 
by his fide, an angel whom Fernando knew; 
who never, even in dreams, had yet appeared to 
him ſo divinely lovely. 
EBOLI. 
Unhappy Fernando 
QUEEN. 
Is your ſtory at an end, Chevalier ?—It muſt 
now certainly be ended. 


MARQUIS. 


/ 


Not entirely. 
QUEEN. 
Did you not ſay that Fernando was your 
friend? 


MARQUIS. 
1 have none dearer. 
EBOLI. 
Proceed with your ſtory, Chevalier. 
MARQUIS. 
It is very mournful—and the recollection re- 
news the pain my heart has felt. Spare me the 


concluſion. — A general filence.] 
THE QUEEN. 


To the Princeſs Eboli.] 
I may now ſurely be permitted to embrace my 
daughter.— 
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daughter.—Bring her to me. | [he Princeſs goes 
out. The Marquis makes a fign to a fiage in the back 
ground, who immediately diſafifiears. The Queen chens 
the letters given her by the Marquis, and aſiſiears ſur- 
ferized. In the mean time, the Marquis ſheaks; ſecretly 
and very earneſtly, to the Marchioneſs de Mondekar — 
The Queen, having read the letters, turns to the Mar- 
quis with an enquiring look.| You have yet ſaid 
nothing of Matilda. Perhaps ſhe knew not how 
much Fernando ſuffered ? 
MARQUIS. 
The heart of Matilda no one has yet pene— 
trated ; but great ſouls ſuffer in ſilence. 
QUEEN. 
You look around: whom do you ſeek ? 
MARQUIS. 


I was thinking how happy a certain perſon 
would be were he in my place. 


QUEEN. 
Whoſe fault is it that he is not here? 
MARQUIS. 
[With animation. | 
What do I hear! - May I conſtrue this favour- 


ably ?--Shall he find pardon if he now make his 
appearance ? 


QUEEN. 
Now !—Now! What is your meaning? 
MARQUIS. i 


4 


May he dare to hope? May he- 
5 QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 
[With increaſing prerfilexity.) 
You terrify me, Chevalier He will not.— 
MARQUIS. 
Here he is. 


SCENE V. 


TE QuEttn, Don CARLOS. 


[ The Marquis de Poſa, and the Marchioneſs de Mon- 
dekar retire to the back-ground.] 


CARLOS. 
[ Kneeling before the Queen. | 

At length the moment is arrived when Carlos 
may be permitted to touch this dear hand. Oh, 
moſt extatic moment of my life! now am I in- 
deed happy ! 

QUEEN. 

Frantic youth! What daring dangerous mad- 
neſs! Riſe, inſtantly! We are diſcovered—My 
attendants are here, 

CARLOS. 

[ will not riſe : here will I for ever kneel; here 

lie; rooted to this ſpot. 
QUEEN. 

Madman! to what raſhneſs has my favour led 

you! Do you not know that it is to the Queen, 


to 
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to your mother, that you addreſs this extravagant 
and prefumptuous language !—that I myſelf muſt 
inform the King— 

CARLOS. 

And that I muſt die. Let me be led hence to 
the ſcaffold. A moment paſſed in this bliſsful 
paradiſe is not too dearly purchaſed with death. 

QUEEN. 

And your Queen ?— 

CARLOS. | Rijing. | 

O God!—O God 1 gol will conſent to 
leave you. —Mulſt I not, when you require it ?— 
One look, the ſlighteſt glance, a ſingle word from 
your mouth, whirls me between heaven and hell; 
gives me life, or conſigns me to death. What 
wiſh can you form with which I will not comply ! 
what can exiſt beneath the ſun which I would 
not ſacrifice at your command | 


QUEEN. 
Fly me! 
CARLOS. 
O God! 
QUEEN. 


The only requeſt I can make; and which I 
adjure you to comply with by my tears, is, that 
you would leave me—leave me before the ladies 
of my court, my pages, my keeper, ſhall find us 
together in this agitation, and bear to your father's 
ears the momentous tidings.—vtill do you heſi- 

tate 


—— — = — 
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tate and ſtand undetermined ? Unhappy youth !— 
Stay, then, and cauſe the deſtruction of us both. 
CARLOS. 
expect my fate Let it be life or death.— 
Have I ſurmounted ſo many obſtacles; made my 
way through the labyrinth of ceremony, and 
braved all the minotaurs by which you are ſur- 
rounded, to paſs one fingle moment in your pre- 
ſence without witneſſes; and ſhall I now be lightly 
alarmed with falſe fears ?—No, Queen, the world 
may revolve many hundred, many thouſand times 
around its poles, e'er accident ſhall preſent me 
ſuch another opportunity. 
QUEEN. 
To eternity it ſhall not. Unhappy youth 


# what wouldſt thou with me? 


CARLOS. 

Oh! I have ſtruggled with my paſſion as no 
mortal ever ſtrove ; heaven be my witneſs. —But, 
alas! I ſtrove in vain, —My heroiſm is gone, I am 
vanquiſhed. 

QUEEN. 

No more of this, as you would wiſh me peace. 
CARLOS. 

No—l will ſpeak.—My pangs are alleviated 


by theſe ravings. You were mine; promiſed to 


me, in the ſight of the world, by two great thrones; 


acknowledged mine by heaven and nature; and 
Philip has ſtolen you from me. 


D QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 

He is your father. 

CARLOS. 
And your huſband. 
QUEEN. 
Who has beſtowed on you the greateft kingdom 
in the world for an inheritance. 
CARLOS. 
And you for a mother 
QUEEN. 

Gracious heaven !—Y ou are frantic ! 

CARLOS. 

And does he know the value of what he poſ- 
ſeſſes? Has hea feeling heart in uniſon with yours? 
—] will not complain. Gracious Providence! 
I will pardon thee; I will forget how inexpreſ- 
ſibly happy I ſhould have been with her But is 
he ſo? No; he is not ſo. He contemns the beſt 
gift of heaven—He is not ſo—This is the torture 
of hell. He is not nor ever can be ſo. My para- 
diſe 1s taken from me, and blaſted in the arms of 
Philip. 

QUEEN. 

Abominable thought ! 

| CARLOS. 

Oh! I know who was the author of this mar- 
riage. I know how Philip can love, and how he 
weds. All powerful Nature—A divine creature 
ſuch as thou hadſt not produced for thouſands of 


years, 
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years, and ſuch as thou wilt not form again for 
thouſands more—And now, now; now—bluſh 
for thyſelf, Nature, ſhe is made the pledge of 
treacherous treaties; and ſacrificed in the cabinet, 
in cloſe conclave, to the intereſted views of coun- 
ſellors and prelates; cheapened like vile mer- 
chandize, and, the bargain concluded, delivered 
to the buyer. —So marry kings! 
QUEEN. 
Oh! no more! 
CARLOS. | 

And what are you in this kingdom? Are you 
queen? No, no, that cannot be. Were you 
queen, could Alba commit his enormities, and 
Flanders bleed for religion? Are you Philip's 
wite ?—Impoſlible !—It cannot be believed! A 
wife poſſeſſes her huſband's heart; and have you 
his ? | 

QUEEN. 

What can inſpire you with this confidence ? 
Who has told you that my happineſs, as Philip's 
wite, is not enviable. 

CARLOS. 

My heart; which feels with ardent paſſion 
that your happineſs would be more enviable were 
you my wife. 

QUEEN. 
Vain man! What if my heart tells me the 
contrary. What if the reverential tenderneſs of 
D 2 Philip, 
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Philip, and the dumb language of his love, be 
more acceptable to me than the preſumptuous 


eloquence of his proud ſon ! What if I value the 
eſteem of an old man 


CARLOS. 

That were different. Then, then, muſt I en- 
treat your forgiveneſs—I knew it not—I knew 
not that you loved the King. 


QUEEN. 
I underſtand your diſdainful ſmile. No; I love 


him not.—But it is my wiſh and my pleaſure to 
honour him. 


CARLOS. 
Have you never loved? 
QUEEN. L 
A ſtrange queſtion. 
CARLOS. 
Have you never loved ? 
QUEEN 
I love no more. 
| CARLOS. 
Becauſe your heart, or becauſe your vow, for- 
bids it? 
QUEEN. 
Leave me, Prince, and never again ſeek to re- 
peat this interview. 
CARLOS. 
Becauſe your vow, or becauſe. your heart, for- 
bids it? | 
QUEEN. 


1 
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QUEEN. 

Becauſe my duty—Unhappy youth! Why this 
melancholy enquiry into a fate to which both 
you and I muſt now ſubmit? 

CARLOS. 

Muſt! muſt ſubmit! 

QUEEN. 

Certainly. What mean you by that ardent 

tone? 


0 CARLOS. | / 
I mean that Carlos knows not t; and will 


not ſubmit to be the wretchedeſt creature in this 
empire, when it would only coſt him the violation 
of the laws to be the happieſt. 

QUEEN. 

Did I underſtand? You then till hope? You 
dare ſtill to hope, though all has long fince been 
loſt? 

CARLOS. 

Deſpair is only for the dead. 

QUEEN. 

To me, to your mother, do you extend your 
hope? [She looks on him for ſome time with great 
earneſtneſs; then firoceeds in a more forcible tone. 
But why not?. Oh! the new ſucceſſor to the 
throne can do more than that—He can condemn 
to the flames all the ordinances of his predeceſſor; 
he can throw down his ſtatues, and root out the 
memory of his name, He can rebuild what he 

deſtroyed; 
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deſtroyed; and demoliſh what he erected.— What 
ſhould prevent him? — He can tear the ſacred 
aſhes of his anceſtor from their peaceful retreat 
in the Eſcurial, expoſe them to the light of day, 
and ſcatter them in the winds of heaven. And, 
at laſt, as a worthy conſummation— 
CARLOS. 
For Heaven's ſake, ſpeak not thus! 
QUEEN. 
At laſt—he may marry with his mother. 
CARLOS. | 
Accurſed ſon! ¶ He flands a moment confounded 
and fheechleſs.] Y es—now, now it is diſcloſed. I 
feel diſtinctly what ſhould have remained eter- 
nally concealed from me. To me you are for 
ever, ever, ever loſt! The die 1s caſt, and you to 
me are loſt for ever. The torture of hell is in the 
thought. No longer can I ſupport it: my nerves 
begin to rend aſunder. 
QUEEN. 
Deareſt and much to be commiſerated Carlos, 
I feel, I moſt diſtinctly feel, the inexpreſlible 
agony which rages in thy boſom. Infinite, like 
your love, is your ſuffering, and infinite like both, 
is the glory of vanquiſhing your paſſion. Engage 
in the conteſt, youthful hero ; the prize is worthy 
of the arduous combat ; worthy of the youth 
whoſe heart is animated by the virtue of ſo many 
royal anceſtors—Rouſe yourſelf to manly reſolu- 
tion, 
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tion, noble Prince—The deſcendant of Charles the 
Great ſhould renew the conflict with redoubled 
ſtrength where other mortals ſink exhauſted. 
CARLOS. 
It is too late; O heavens! it is too late. 
QUEEN. 

Too late to be a man? How much more exalt- 
ed muſt be our virtue when our hearts break in 
the exerciſe of it? Providence has placed you in 
an elevated ſtation, higher than millions of your 
brethren. Partially has heaven beſtowed on its 
favourite what it has taken from others, and 
what millions ſeek. Before our birth, what can 
ve deſerve more than other mortals? —Ariſe, then, 
and exert yourſelf. Vindicate the juſtice of hea- 
ven. Deſerve pre-eminence over the reſt of the 
world; and ſhew of what ſufferings and what 
ſacrifices you are capable. 

CARLOS. 

Much can I ſuffer, much ſacrifice : in the con- 
teſt to obtain you I have gigantic ſtrength ; but 
loſing you I am feeble indeed. 

QUEEN. 

Carlos, confeſs the truth ; pride and indignation 
have given birth to your furious paſhon for me. 
That love, that heart, which you ſo profuſely offer 
to me, appertains to the world which you are 
deſtined hereafter to govern. Like a faithleſs 
guardian, you ſquander the property of your ward. 

Reſtore 
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Reſtore to your future kingdom the love you ſo 
improperly waſte on me. Then, inſtead of ſuf- 
fering the daggers of conſcience, you ſhall enjoy 
the pleaſure of a godlike act. Your firſt love was 
Elizabeth ; your ſecond be Spain. How willing- 
ly, excellent Carlos, would I yield to my more 
worthy rival ! 
CARLOS. 

[ Throws himſelf with great emotion at her feet. 

How noble is thy ſoul, celeſtial woman! Yes, 
whatever you command I will perform. Speak 
the word and I will die; yea, renounce eternal 
bliſs. [ Riſes.] Here in the preſence of the Al- 
mighty I ſwear—and ſwear to you ;—eternally— 
O heavens ! no—only eternally to be filent—not 
eternally to forget. 

QUEEN. 

How can I require that vow of Carlos, which 

I ſhould be unwilling to make myſelf? 
THE MARQUIS. 
[ Coming haſtily out of the alley.] 


The King! 
QUEEN, 
O heavens! 
MARQUIS. 
Begone, Prince; inſtantly begone. 
QUEEN. 


His ſuſpicion is dreadful—Did he ſee you? 
. CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. | 
I will remain. Who has the right to be here, 
I or he? I am in the ſuitable mood to. aſk that 
queſtion. 
QUEEN. 
And who muſt be the ſacrifice? 
CARLOS. 
[ Pulls the Marquis by the arm.] 
Let us begone! Let us begone—Come, Ro- 
drigo—{ Going, returns.] What ſhall I carry with 
me? 


QUEEN. 
The friendſhip of your mother. 

CARLOS. 
Friendſhip ! Mother 

QUEEN. 


And theſe tears from the Netherlands. Gives 
him letters. 

CARLOS. 

Ah! I underſtand. ¶ Exit with the Marquis. 
The Queen, in ſome confuſion, looks round for her ladies, 
who are not to be ſeen. As ſhe is going towards the 
hack of the ſcene, the King enters. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 


Tus KING, Queen, Dukes ALBA, Count 
LERMA, Dominco; ſome LADIES and 
GRANDEES who remain behind. 


THE KING 


[Walks i and down, without ſpieaking for ſome time, 
as if ſurfirized and diſſatisfied. | 

What, alone, madam! not even one of your 
ladies to accompany you ? It much ſurprizes me. 
Where are your attendants ? 

QUEEN. 

My gracious conſort 

KING, 

And why are you ſo confuſed, madam? Your 
cheeks are ſuffuſed with bluſſies—All is not right. 
Why are you thus alone? Where are your ladies? 
Turning to the Nobles| This unpardonable neglect 
ſhall be ſtrictly enquired into. Who is the chief 
attendant on the Queen? Who is to-day in 
waiting? 

QUEEN. 

Oh, be not angry—lI am myſelf alone in fault. 

The Princeſs Eboli went hence at my command. 
KING, 


At your command 
QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 
To order one of the attendants to bring my 
infant daughter. | 
KING. 

And therefore you were left alone! "Tis ſtrange 
by heaven ! But, for the future, madam, ſpare our 
kingdom the diſgrace of ſeeing you left thus un- 
W attended when you wiſh to embrace your child. 
E Surely Caſtile is populous enough to ſupply the 


= Queen with attehdants. But this excuſes only 


the firſt lady in waiting. Where was the ſe- 
© cond? 
| MONDEKAR. 
[o in the mean time has returned and joined the other 
| Ladies, comes forward. 
Your Majeſty ; I feel I am in fault. 
KING. 

And that you may have time to reflect on that 
fault, we baniſh you from Madrid for ten years. 
[ The Marchioneſs retires in tears A general filence— 
All turn their eyes with alarm on the Queen. | 

QUEEN. | 
Marchioneſs, dry up your tears. [ To the King] 
If I have erred, moſt gracious conſort, the royal 
crown I wear, to which I never have aſpired, 
ſhould at leaſt protect me from bluſhing. Is there 
a law in this kingdom which cites a monarch's 
daughter before a tribunal? Are the ladies of 
Spain only ſecured by conſtraint, and is a witneſs 


a better 
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a better ſafeguard to them than their virtue ?— 
Pardon me, my huſband, I am not accuſtomed to 
diſmiſs in tears thoſe who have ſerved me joy- 
fully—Mondekar ! | Takes off her ſaſh, and gives it 
to the Marchioneſs.| Y ou have offended the King, 
not me. Take, therefore, this token of my favour; 
and leave the kingdom—Y ou have only offended 
in Spain: in my native France ſuch tears will 
ſoon be wiped away by joy. Oh! muſt I be for 
ever reminded, | Leans on the griubihal attendant, and 
covers her face) how different are the manners of 
France 
KING. 
[ith emotion. 

Is it poſſible Elizabeth !—O heavens! is it 
come to this Can a rebuke, dictated by my 
love, thus diſturb you—a word proceeding from 
the tendereſt anxiety. | Turns towards the Gran- 
dees.] Here ſtand the vaſſals of my throne. 
Never does ſleep weigh down my eyelids on the 
evening of each day, e'er I conſider with myſelf 
how the hearts of my people beat in the moſt 
diſtant climes ſubject to my ſway—and fhall I 
more anxiouſly care for them than for the wife of 
my heart? My ſword may protect my people, 
Duke Alba, but my watchful eye alone muſt 
guard my wite's affeCtion. | 

| QUEEN. 

Tf I have offended you, my huſband 


KING. 
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KING. 
I am tiled the moſt potent and the richeſt 


S monarch in Chriſtendom The ſun ſets not in 
-H ; my dominions. Yet all this another ſhall ſoon 
poſſeſs, and many others after him—One poſſeſ- 

ſion is my own. What the king has appertains to 

fortune but Elizabeth to Philip Here, here 
am I vulnerable; here mortal. 


QUEEN. 


4 My liege This doubt! — Vou terrify me — 
Do you fear? 


KING. _ 
May not theſe grey hairs fear?—Yet when I 


once begin to fear, my fears are over.—I review 
the nobles of my court, but I ſee not the firſt— 
Where is Don Carlos, my ſon? {No one anſwers.] 


The boy Don Carlos, begins to be formidable to 


me,; he ſhuns my preſence ſince he came from 
| the Royal School of Alkala. His blood is hot; 


why then his look ſo cold; his deportment ſo 


{ meaſured and preciſe?—Whence is that, my Lord 


Duke? He is a comet, who as he approaches my 


$ & horizon excites alarm—l like him not too near. 


Be watchful; be watchful, I repeat; the heir of ſo 
many crowns numbers with impatience the pulſes 
of his father's veins.—The ambition to reſemble 
gods made devils—Be watchful, I charge you. 
ALBA. 
So long as a heart ſhall beat beneath this coat 
of mail, may Don Philip ſleep in ſecurity. As 


the 
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the cherub of God before Paradiſe, ſtands Duke 
Alba before the throne. 
LERMA. 

May I, in all humility, be permitted to ſpeak 
before the wiſeſt of monarchs? Too much do I 
revere the majeſty of my ſovereign to judge his 
fon ſo haſtily and harſhly. I fear much from the 
warm blood of Carlos; but nothing from his 
heart. 

KING. 

Count Lerma, you ſpeak adroitly to deceive a 
father; the Duke, however, ſhall be the king's 
protector But more of this to-morrow. ¶ Turns 
towards his train.] I haſten now to Madrid, whi- 
ther my royal duties call me. The plague of 
hereſy infects my people; rebellion ſpreads wide- 
ly in our Netherlands. It is time ſome dreadful 
examples ſhould deter my ſubjects from ſuch 
errors, To-morrow I will diſcharge the duty 
which religion impoſes on every monarch. The 
ſcaffolds ſhall be numerous, the puniſhments 
awful. I hereby invite my whole court to the 
ſolemnity ¶ Taking the arm of the Queen.] Your 
Majeſty likewiſe will attend. 

QUEEN. 

Oh! ſpare me! Alas, I am a woman, a feeble 

woman. 
| KING. 

A chriſtian too, I hope—Come then and prove 

it. | Exit with the Queen; the reſt follow. 
SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 


Dox CaRLos with Letters in his Hand. The 
Marquis DE Pos A, meeting from ofifeofite Sides. 


CARLOS. 

Say no more; I am reſolved; Flanders ſhall 
be delivered. She wills it; that is to me ſuffi- 
cient. 

MARQUIS. / 

Not a moment then muſt be loſt; for it is ſaid 
Duke Alba is already appointed governor in the 
cabinet. 

CARLOS. 

Appointed but not gone. To-morrow, there- 
fore, will I requeſt an audience of my father, and 
aſk this office for myſelf. It is the firſt petition I 
have ever preſented; and he cannot refuſe me. 
He ſees me with uneaſineſs in Madrid, and will 
eagerly embrace fo plauſible a pretext to remove 
me. Beſides, ſhall I confeſs the truth to you, 
Rodrigo?—My hopes extend ftill farther. Poſſi- 
bly this interview may reſtore me again to his 
favour. He has never yet heard the voice of 
nature; I will try, Rodrigo, what effect it will 
have from my lips. 

 MARQUIS. 


Now, indeed, art thou my Carlos again—Now 
art thou again thyſelf. 


CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 


I feel in every vein divinity; ſo has the cet o of 
the Queen inſpired me. 


SCENE VIII. 


Count LERMA, Don CarLos, the Marquis 
DE Pos A. 


LERMA. 

The King has left Aranjuez. I have it in 
command— 

CARLOS. 

It is well, Count Lerma. I will attend the 
1 

MARQUIS. 
[ Ceremontouſly, and as if he were going. 

Your Highneſs has no other commands? 

CARLOS. 

None, Chevalier. I hope to wiſh you joy on 
your arrival in Madrid; you will then tell me 
more relative to Flanders. | To Count Lerma, who 
filll waits.) I will follow you. [ Exit Lerma. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 
Don CARLos, the MAaRqQuUi1s. 


CARLOS. 

I underſtood-you—lI thank you. But this con- 
ſtraint can only be juſtified by the preſence of a 
third perſon—Are we not brothers?—This mum- 


= mery of rank ſhall for the future not enter into 


W our friendſhip—Let us ſuppoſe ourſelves at a 


maſquerade; you in the dreſs of a ſervant, and J, 
from fancy, in a purple robe. While the enter- 


W tainment ſhould laſt, we would act our parts 
EF ſuitably to our characters, not to deſtroy the de- 


ception which amuſed the company. But your 


Carlos might make friendly ſigns to you through 


his maſk; you, in paſſing, might preſs my hand, 


and we ſhould underſtand each other. 


MARQUIS. 
The dream is exquiſite; but will it not be 
tranſitory? Is my Carlos certain, that he ſhall be 


able to defy the allurements of ſovereignty? An 


important day is coming; a day in which this 


| heroiſm, allow me to ſay it, will be expoſed to 
a ſevere trial —King Philip dies, and Carlos 


ſucceeds to the greateſt monarchy in Chriſten- 
dom. An immeaſurable ſpace ſeparates him 
from the reſt of the race of mortals, and he is 


to-day a divinity who was yeſterday a man. He 
E has 
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has no more weakneſſes; his command is fate; 
and poor humanity crouches at his feet. His 
feelings for others are extinguiſhed when he can 
no longer ſuffer himſelf. His virtue is enfeebled 
by pleaſure. To gratify his follies Peru ſends him 
gold; to miniſter to his vices, his court provides 
him devils. He fleeps intoxicated in the para- 
diſe his flaves have arttully prepared for him. 
Long as his dream continues his divinity endures, 
Woe to his phrenzy who ſhall dare to awaken 
him—But how muſt Rodrigo act? Friendſhip is 
bold and fincere ; and feeble majeſty cannot ſup- 
16 port its unwelcome light. You would never 
6 | bear with the pride of the ſubject; nor could I 
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10 | with the haughtineſs of the prince. 

1K CARLOS. ; 
"| A fearful but a faithful portrait haſt thou l 
Wl drawn of ſovereignty. Yes, I believe thee. But N 


it is pleaſure which opens the hearts of monarchs 
to vice. I am yet pure. I have yet ſeen but 
three-and-twenty ſummers. What thouſands be- 
fore me have ſacrificed to rioting and wanton- 


c 
0 . 


- 


neſs, their ſtrength and health of body, I ſhall 

carry with me untainted to the throne. The dart 
of pleaſure broke againſt this breaſt long e'er f 
Elizabeth reigned here: and can I then now |} 


i 
. 


fear it? O ſay! what can force thee from my 
heart, when even the tender ſex has not that 
power? 


MARQUIS, 
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MARQUIS. 
Myſelf—Can I ſo truly love thee when I muſt 


fear thee? 


CARLOS. 
That can never happen. Haſt thou need of 


me? Haſt thou paſſions which will lead thee to 
crouch as a beggar to the throne? Does gold 
enchant thee? Thou art a richer ſubject than 


ever I ſhall be a king. Thirſteſt thou for ho- 


& nour? Thou didſt drain that cup while“ yet a 


youth. Which of us will be creditor, which 
debtor? Thou art filent: thou trembleſt before 


; me trial. Canſt thou not truſt thyſelf? 


MARQUIS. 
Well then I yield. Here is my hand. 
CARLOS. 
And mine. 
MARQUIS. 


For ever, and in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the con- 


tract. 


CARLOS. 

As faithful and ardent as is now the friendſhip 
of the heir to the throne ſhall be that of the 
future king. 

MARQUIS. 
A like friendſhip I ſwear to you. 
CARLOS. 

And ſhould the ſerpent flattery twine round 

my unguarded heart; ſhould theſe eyes forget to 


E 2 ſhed 
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ſhed the tears to which they have been accuſ- 
tomed; ſhould my ears be cloſed againſt peti- 


tions, wilt thou, the fearleſs guardian of my 


virtue, rouſe me from my lethargy, and endeavour 


to reſtore me to myſelf? 
MARQUIS. 


} 


I will. 
CARLOS. 
I have yet one more requeſt—Call me Carlos “. 
I have ever envied perſons in lower ſtations the 
familiar language they uſe; it is the privilege of 
confidence. Such a compellation will deceive 
my ear with loved ideas of equality. Refuſe me 
not: I know what thou wilt ſay—Such things 
are trifles—But to me, the ſon of a king, they 
are of importance. Wilt thou be my brother? 
MARQUIS. | 
Yes, I will be thy brother. 
CARLOS. 
Now let us to the king—I have no more fears 


—With thy friendſhip I can dety the fates. 
Exeunt. 


* In the original, Nenne mic Du; Call me Thou : but as this 
expreſſion would by no means convey the ſame idea to an 


Engliſh reader, which it does to a German, a light liberty has 
been taken with the paſſage. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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II. 


SCENE I. 


The Royal Palace in Madrid. 


/ 
= Kino Prilie, ander a Canopy of State, DUKE 


ALBA at ſome diſtance—Don CaARLos enters, 
CounT LERMA ofeening the Door to him. 


CARLOS, 


8 [Kneels on one knee before the King; then riſes, and 


retires ſome ſteſis backwards — A general filence for 
ſome moments — The Prince looks with emotion and 


ſurhrixe, firſt at the Duke and then at the King.] 


I wait to know what more ſuitable time his 


Majeſty will appoint to hear my petition. 


PHILIP. 
Whatever may be the nature of our ſon's 


requeſt, it is our royal reſolution, that he be per- 
| mitted to prefer it. 


CARLOS. 

The kingdom ſhould have precedence. Car- 
los will willingly give way to the miniſter: he 
ſpeaks for Spain—I am the heir of the royal 
houſe. [ Retires making a reverence.) 


PHILIP, 
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PHILIP. 1 

The Duke may ſtay, and yet our ſon may | 
ſpeak. | | 
CARLOS. ? 


[ Turning towards Alba.] 

J muſt then, my Lord Duke, requeſt from your 
magnanimity a private audience with the King, 
as a favour—A child, you well know, may open 
his heart to his father, relative to many things 
with which a third perſon has no concern. You 
have perpetually acceſs to the king. I aſk it to 
my father only for this ſhort hour. [| The Duke 
looks at the King, as if enquiring how he ſhall aft. 

PHILIP. 

The Duke is your father's friend. 
CARLOS. 

Am I therefore certain that he is mine? 
PHILIP. 

Why ſhould he not be?—lT like not ſons who 
know to chuſe their friends ſo much better than 
their fathers. 
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CARLOS. 

Can the noble ſpirit of the Duke of Alba bear 
this ſcene? By heavens! a diadem ſhould not 
allure me to act the mean part of an inter- Wl 
meddler between the father and the ſon; of one | 
who bluſhes not to violate the hallowed myſteries 
of nature with impenetrable inſenſibility! 

PHILIP. 
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PHILIP. 
Rig, and looking angrily at the Prince. 
Retire, Duke. [Alba goes towards the firinciſtal 


| door at which Carlos entered; but the King makes a 
in to him, and foinis to another door.) No; into 


that cloſet, till I call you. 


SCENE II. 


KINC Prit1ie, Don CARLos. 


CARLOS. 


4 [ Ahfiroaches the King as ſoon as the Duke has left - 


the apartment, and falls down before him with ex- 
frreſſions of the utmoſt emotion. 


My father! now indeed again my father! My 


& ſoul pours forth its thanks for this favour Give 
me your hand, my father—O delicious day! 

$ The pleaſure of this kiſs has long been unknown 

to your ſon—But why? Oh! why? How do the 
wounds my ſoul has ſuffered bleed afreſh at the 
thought? Why have I been ſo long baniſhed from 


your heart? What have I done? O baſe ſuſ- 


picion! how doſt thou perpetually corrode the 
# hearts of kings, and ſever the ſtrong bonds of 


ſacred inſtinct! Is it poſſible! Three-and-twenty 
years has the world called me Philip's ſon, yet 
does he not ſeem to know that he is my father. 


PHILIP, 
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PHILIP. 
Prince, thou are not well acquainted with 
theſe arts — practiſe them not; I want them 
not, 
CARLOS. | Rijmp.] 

Is this my anſwer?—In it I hear the voice of 
your courtly ſycophants. Oh, my father! all is 
not true, by Heavens 1t 1s not! that a prieſt may 
ſay, or that the creatures of a prieſt may ſay. I 
am not vicious: the ardour of my blood is alone 
my fault, and youth my only offence. My heart 
may {well with violent emotions, but my heart 1s 
good. 

PHILIP. 
Thy heart is pure, I know it, as thy prayer. 
CARLOS, | 

It I mean deceit, ſo may the Redeemer of the 
world caſt me with wrath from his preſence. 
My ſoul aſſumes an ardent confidence. Now if 
ever muſt be the time. We are alone. The 
ſhackles of ſtate and ceremonial are fallen off, 
and a ray of hope, a delicious expectation, breaks 
in upon my heart—Methinks the angels of heaven, 
the beatified powers which ſurround the eternal 
throne, look with attention and pleaſure on this 
important ſcene. Oh, my tather!—Reconcilia- 
tion! | Falls at his feet. 


PHILIP, 
Riſe, and leave me. 


CARLOS 
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ble! Out of my ſight. 
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CARLOS. 
Reconciliation ! 
PHILIP. 
[ Attempiting to loſe himſelf from him. 
This buffoonery is too bold. 
CARLOS. 
Too bold! The love of thy child too bold? 
PHILIP. 
What! thy eyes filled with tears! Contempti- 
CARLOS. 
Now if ever—Reconciliation, my father! 
PHILIP. 

Begone—Return from my battles covered with 
duſt and wounds, my arms ſhall be opened to 
receive thee—But when thus, I caſt thee from 
me. ¶ Puſhes him from him.] Cowardly guilt alone 
waſhes itſelf diſgracefully in ſuch fountains. He 
who does not bluſh to repent, will not heſitate to 
commit what needs repentance. 

CARLOS. 
[ Surveys the King for ſome time with a mixture of 
fear and aſtoniſi ment.] 

By what miſtake has this alien from human 
nature been mixed with mankind? Tears are 
the bond of humanity. His eye is dry; he was 
not born of woman. He knows not the ſweet- 
Joy of weeping, which can expreſs pleaſure from 
torture, render miſery enviable, exalt men to. 


heaven, 
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heaven, and bring down angels to mortality. 
Oh! conſtrain thoſe yet unmoiſtened eyes timely 
to ſhed tears, before ſome heavy hour approaches 
when thou mayſt want them. 

| PHILIP. 

Doſt thou think to diſſipate the ſerious doubts 
of thy father by flimſy words? 

CARLOS. 

Doubts! I will exterminate theſe doubts— 
will forcibly appeal to my father's heart till I 
ſhall eradicate them. Who are thoſe who have 
deprived me of the favour of my ſovereign? 
What has the monk offered to the father for his 
fon? What recompence will Alba make him for 
a childleſs deſerted life— Wiſheſt thou love? 
Here in this boſom 1s a ſpring of it, more freſh, 
more ardent, than can be found in the muddy 
ſtagnant reſervoirs which muſt firſt be opened by 
Philip's gold. 

PHILIP, 

Deſiſt from this raſhneſs. The men you would 
ſcandalize are the tried ſervants of my choice, the 
ſupports of my throne; and wouldſt thou, arro- 
gant boy! wouldſt thou impeach their honour? 

CARLOS. 
No more! I feel my powers. Whatever ſer- 


vices Alba can render, Carlos can do the ſame, 


and more. What cares the hireling for that 
kingdom which never ſhall be his own? What 
| Cares 
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cares he though the grey hairs of Philip turn 
white? His king remains when Philip is no 
more, and his coin will ſtill be current—Your 
Carlos loves you—Oh! much ſhould I dread to 
be alone and unbefriended when on a throne. 
PHILIP, 
[As if firuck by theſe words, remains for ſome time 
leut and thoughtful : after a fauſe.] 
Jam alone. | 
CARLOS. F 

[ Approaching him with animation and warmth.] 

You have been ſo; but hate me no more; and 
I will love you as your child; will love you ar- 
dently; but hate me no more. Oh, how en- 
chanting 1s it to know that we are honoured by 
a generous heart; that our joys communicate 
animation to other countenances ; and our ſuffer- 
ings moiſten with tears other eyes! How noble, 
how delightful! hand in hand with a beloved ſon 
to tread back again the roſy path of youth, and 
dream again the dream of life! How delicious 
to reflect, that in the virtues of our children our 
benevolence may be continued for ages! and we 
return to poſterity in our ſons as the luminary of 
day again ariſes on the world releQed by the 
mirror of night! How ſweet to plant what a 
beloved ſon may reap; to gather what he ſhall 
employ for his benefit, and imagine the warm 
thankfulneſs of his grateful heart! Oh! this is an 

| carthly 
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earthly paradiſe, of which your monks very wiſely - 
told you not. 
A 
[ith emotion. 

O my ſon, my ſon, thou pronounceſt thy own 
ſentence. How enchantingly doſt thou paint 
that happineſs thou never wilt beſtow upon me. 

CARLOS, 

To the Almighty I appeal—Y ourſelf, yourſelf 
have excluded me both from approaching the 
government and all ſhare in a father's heart, 
until now, until this day. Oh! was that kind; 
was that juſt? I the heir to the throne of Spain, 
am a ſtranger in Spain; a priſoner where I am to 
be a ſovereign. Is that juſt; is that kind ?*'—Oh! 
how often have I bluſhed to think that the envoys 
of foreign potentates, or the common gazettes of 
the time, ſhould firſt bring to me at Aranjuez the 
news of what paſſed at the court! Then would I 
ſay, jeſtingly, with a heavy heart, © The King 
* removes his ſon thus from public affairs, that 
* when he mounts the throne his pleaſure may be 
„ heightened by ſurprize.” 

PHILIP. 
[ Surveying him earneſtly. | 

Carlos, you ſpeak very frequently of that time 
when J ſhall be no more. 

CARLOS, 
No, by the Maker of us both; only of that 


when 
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when J ſhall be a man. Who is to blame if they 
are the ſame? 
PHILIP. 

It is an honourable office, my ſon, which thou 
haſt aſſumed—the careful numberer of thy fa- 
ther's hours. Is this thy gratitude to him who 
gave thee life, perpetually to remind him of his 
death? 

CARLOS. 
[ [nterruftting him with warmth. | 

Give me employment, my father! and may 
your reign continue till the final doom of the 
world. 


/ 


PHILIP, 
. Wait more experience. Your blood flows as 
yet too haſtily through your veins. You would 
only do miſchief. 
CARLOS. 

My blood indeed flows haſtily! Three-and- 
twenty years have I been King Philip's ſon, and 
nothing has been entruſted to me either to build 
or to deſtroy. My heirſhip to the throne rouſes 
me from my ſlumber like a rigid creditor ; and all 
the loſt hours of my youth call me aloud. The 
moment 1s come when this great debt of honour 
ſhould be paid with intereſt. Future hiſtory, the 
renown of my anceſtors, and the thundering 
trump of fame, all call me. The time is come 
when I ſhould ſtrive for the palm of glory—Gra- 


cious 


| 


———— 
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cious ſovereign, may I prefer the petition which 
brought me hither. 
PHILIP, 
Yet another petition ? Make it known. 
CARLOS. 

The commations in Brabant increaſe, and be- 
come more threatening. The obſtinacy of the 
rebels require a firm and wiſe refiſtance. The 
Duke, I underſtand, endowed with full and ſo— 
vereign powers from the King, is to lead an army 
into Flanders to ſubdue their frenzy. How ho- 
nourable 1s this command ! and who can be more 
ſuitable for it than the ſon of Philip, the grandſon 
of the great emperor? Commit to me the com- 
mand of this army; the people of the Nether- 
lands love me; and 1 will pledge my life for their 
return to their fidelity. 

PHILIP. 

You talk wildly. This truſt requires a man; 

not an inexperienced boy. 
CARLOS, 

It does require a man, my father; and what- 

ever Alba 1s, that he never was. 
PHILIP. 

Terror alone can repreſs this rebellion; pity is 
folly. Thy heart is feeble, my ſon; the Duke 
will be feared. Deliſt from your petition. 

CARLOS, 
Send me with the army to Flanders. Truſt to 


my 
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my feeble ſoul. The name of the King's ſon, 
which will precede my banners, ſhall conquer, 
where Alba's executioners would only deſtroy. 
On my knees I entreat you. It is the firſt requeſt 
have made in my life. Entruſt Flanders to my 
: government. 
' PHILIP. 
—_ | 4/ter a long pauſe, during which he ſurveys his ſon 
with a fiiercing look. | 
| And at the ſame time my choiceſt army to 
. E your ambition; the dagger to my murderer! 
, CARLOS. 
[ Retreating with great emotion. 

O gracious God! and is this all, this all the 
fruit of this long ſought, this promiſing oppor- 
tunity! [After ſome frauſe, with milder earneſtneſs.] 
Anſwer me not ſo harſhly. Send me not thus 
away. With this cruel anſwer diſmiſs me not, 
nor with this heavy heart. Anſwer me leſs 
harſhly. Do ſome act which may awaken my 
filial duty, and bind me to you eternally your # 
debtor. Treat me more graciouſly. It is my laſt 
deſpairing requeſt, dictated by urgent neceſſity. 
Gratitude alone can preſerve my virtue. 


WW 


n 


PHILIP. 


[{nterrupting him harſhly, aud in a tone of authority.) 
Your virtue! 


CARLOS. [ Starting.) | 
Heavens! W hat have I ſaid ! My father, I have 


almoſt 
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almoſt loſt my reaſon ; nor can I bear it as be- 
comes a man; that you ſhould thus eternally 
deny me every thing, every thing I can aſk. Now 
ſhall I leave your preſence unheard ; diſappointed 
of a thouſand pleaſing expectations I had formed; 
and your Alba, and your Domingo, will exultingly ' 
triumph, where your child wept in vain in the 
duſt. The herd of courtiers, the fawning nobles, 
and · the pale tribe of monks, were witneſſes that 
you granted me an audience. Do not, O my 
father! inflict on me ſo deadly a wound, ſo heavy 
a ſhame, as to expoſe me to their inſults? Let it 
not be ſaid, that while ſtrangers riot in your fa- 
vour, Carlos can obtain nothing from you. As a 
pledge that you mean yet to beſtow on me honour, 
ſend me with the army to Flanders. 
PHILIP. 
Repeat not that requeſt again, as you regard 
the anger of your ſovereign, 
| CARLOS. 
I will dare that anger, and for the laſt time re- 
queſt that you would entruſt to me the govern- 
ment of Flanders. Leave Spain I muſt, and will. 
A malady none ſuſpect, rages within me. While 
here, I live as on the rack. The very air of 
Madrid is as inſupportable to me as conſcience 
to the murderer. An immediate change of cli- 
mate alone can effect my cure. Send me imme- 
diately to Flanders. 
PHILIP. 
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PHILIP. 
[With continued calmneſs. | 
Patients like thee, my ſon, require careful treat- 
ment, and to be continually under the eye of the 


2 | phyſician. Thou ſhalt ſtay in Spain. The Duke 


goes to Flanders, 
CARLOS. 
[na kind of frenzy. 
Now guard me, good ſpirits. 
PHILIP. | 
[ Retreating a ſten backward. | 
What mean thoſe extravagant geſtures ! 
CARLOS. 
In a faltering voice. 
My father, is your determination irrevocable? 
PHILIP. 
It is that of the King. 
CARLOS. + 


Then I have done. [Makes à reverence and is 
retiring. | | 


| PHILIP. 
[ Looks fedfaſtly on him ſome time, without ſheaking, 
„ then calls him back. 
Prince, this filent departure is not ſubmiſſion. 
CARLOS. 
No. 
PHILIP. 
No? 


F CARLOS. 


- — O—— 


— — 
——— — 


—— 


— — 


8 5 — — —— "A — —— — 


66 DON CARLOS: 


CARLOS. 
I at that moment imagined I ſaw the teſtament 
of the empefor, your father, ſmoaking on a pile. 
PHILIP. (Starting. ) 
Ha! What means that? 
CARLOS. 

So great a man! So perfect an emperor! and 
ſhall the infect complain II received, but he 
gave—and how infinitely much is wanting for 
me to be ſuch a ſon as he was a father! [| Ex. 

PHILIP. 
Covers his face and ſfirikes his breaſt. | 

Too heavily, O God, lies thy hand upon me.— 
My ſon—Oh, my ſon * ! 


SCENE III. 


PHILIP continues ſome time ſunk in thought : at length 
begins to walk ii and down the apartment. ALBA 


affroaches with an air of embarraſſment. 


| PHILIP. 
You may expect your orders to depart for 


Bruſſels every hour. 


* The Tranſlator confeſſes he does not diſtinctly conceive 
the alluſions in the laſt paſſages of this ſcene, He has tranſ- 


lated literally. 
ALBA. 
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ALBA. 
Every thing is ready, your Majeſty. 
PHILIP. 

Your full powers are already ſealed in the cabi- 
net. In the mean time take your leave of the 
Queen and of the Prince. 

ALBA. 

I ſaw his Highneſs but a moment paſt, leave 

this apartment, with the air and mien of one 


frantic. Your Majeſty, likewiſe, appears greatly 


diſturbed ; poſſibly with the converſation that has 
paſſed ? 
PHILIP. 
[ After walking iht and down ſome time. 
The ſubject was Duke Alba | fixing lis eyes on 
the Duke.] But fear nothing, my Lord, my firſt 
opinion of you ſhall never change. [ The Duke af: 


fears thoughtful, while the King continues attentively , 


to obſerve im.] The Prince is not your friend. 
ALBA. 

I am proud to ſhare the ſame lot with my 

King. 
PHILIP. | Sternly.] 

I knew not that I ſhared any thing with Duke 
Alba. I can bear to hear that Carlos hates my 
counſellors ; but it is with concern I diſcover that 
he deſpiſes them. 


ALBA. 
| Reddens and offers to go. 
F 2 PHILIP. 


| 
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PHILIP, 
At preſent, no anſwer. I recommend to you 
to be reconciled to the Prince. 
ALBA. 
Sire, I am a ſoldier and a knight. 
PHILIP, 

The prince is the ſon of your ſovereign; and 
which of you ſhould firſt make conceſſions to the 
other 1s eaſy to decide—Who firſt warned me 
againſt the deſigns of my ſon? Then I heard you 
and not hin:. I will venture the proof, my Lord. 
For the future Carlos ſhall be nearer my throne. 
—Gv—[ The King goes into the cloſet ; the Duke 
goes out by another door. 


— 


SCENE IV. 


An Anti-chamber before the Queen's Apartment. 


Dow CarLos, entering by the middle door, in con- 
verſation with a Pact. The courtiers at his afi- 
froach diſherſe into the adjoining Chambers. 


CARLOS. 
A letter to me?—And for what purpoſe this 
key?!—And both delivered ſo ſecretly! - Come 
hither—Of whom didſt thou receive them 
PAGE. | Sipnificantly.] 
As far as I can judge, the lady would rather 
you ſhould gueſs than I tell, 


CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 
[ Retreating.] 
The lady! ¶ Looking earneſtiy at the Page] How! 
—What!—Who art thou? 


PAGE. 
A pave, in the ſervice of the Queen. 
CARLOS. 
= v, approaches him, and fireſſes his hand on his 
mouth. | 


| (i: >rwiſe thou dieſt—Stop—I know enough. 
I "ily tears off the ſeal, and retires to the fur- 
end of the apartment to read the letter. In 
th: meantime the Duke of Alba comes, and aſſes, 
without being noticed by the Prince, into the Queen's 
afrartment. Carlos trembles, and changes colour 
reheatedly. After he has read the letter, he lands 
for ſome time filent, with his eyes fixed uon it. 

At laſt he turns to the Page. 

Did ſhe herſelf give you this letter? 

PAGE. 

With her own hands, 

CARLOS. 

She herſelf gave. you this letter O jeſt not 
with me!—As yet I have not ſeen her writing. I 
muſt beheve thee, if thou wilt ſwear. If it is 
talſe confeſs it candidly, and attempt not to jeſt 
with me. 


PAGE. 
Jeſt with you! 


CARLOS. 


| 
| 
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CARLOS. 

[ Looks again at the letter, and then at the Page, with 
a doubtful and enquiring air. After having walked 
fe and down the afrartment.| 
Have you parents living? Yes? Your father 

ſerves the king, and is a native of this country? 

PAGE, 

He fell at the battle of St. Quentin, He was a 
colonel of cavalry under the Duke of Savoy. 
His name was Alonzo Count de Henarez. 

CARLOS. 

[ Taking him by the hand, and fixing his eyes on him, 

ſignificantly. | 

The king gave you this letter? 

PAGE. 
Vit]i ſenſibility. 

Gracious prince, how have I deſerved this ſuſ- 
picion?. 

CARLOS. 

Canſt thou weep? Oh, then forgive me. [He 
reads the letter.] © This key opens the | back- 
« apartment in the pavilion of the Queen, which 
leads into a cloſet where the foot of no liſtener 
* can approach. There may love openly confeſs 
* what has hitherto been only communicated by 
ſigns, timidity prefer her petition, and diſcreet 
patience receive a due reward.” E. 

[ As. awakened from a reverie.] I do not dream 

I am not mad—This is my ſword—and theſe are 

written 


cc 
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written characters. All is true and real I am, 
I am beloved—I am the happieſt of mortal 
beings throughout the immeaſurable expanſe ſo 
filled with life I am, I am beloved. [Szrides uſi 
aud down, the ahartment, raiſing is arms to heaven in 
a frenzy , joy.) Oh! Almighty Creator! why 
am I not ſovereign lord of thy world, that I 
might communicate -my happineſs to all crea- 


S tures around me! 


PAGE. 4 
Will your highneſs come? I will conduct you. 
CARLOS. 


Firſt let me come to my reaſon—My limbs 
ſtill all tremble with this immenſe, this awful 


happineſs — Did I ever. entertain ſo proud' a 


hope? — Did I ever dare even to dream it? — 
Where is the man who can ſo ſoon accuſtom 
himſelf to be a god? — What was I, and what am 
I now?—This is ſurely another heaven and ano- 
ther ſun; not thofe I formerly beheld This can- 
not be the world in which tears flow—No:- it 
was only a feveriſh dream; it is paſt; and I am 
awake she loves me—O let me declare to all 
around me, to Madrid, to the court, to the whole 
kingdom, my tranſcendent happineſs: [ Going. ] 
PAGE, 


Whither are you going? —Whom would your 
tell Vou forget 


CARLOS. 


| 
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CARLOS. 
[ Suddenly ſtarting and gazing on him. 
The king, my father! [ Lets his arms drop, looks 
fuſhirioufly round, and begins to recover his recollec- 
tion.) —This is fearful Ves; you are right, my 
friend, I thank you; I was not in my perfe& 
ſenſe—That I muſt be filent, and conceal fo 
much happineſs in my own breaft, that—that— 
is fearful—Buried gold, they ſay, muſt be dug up 
with the ſilence of the grave—lI will not, there- 
fore, breathe. ¶ Taking the Page by the hand, and 
walking by his ſide.] What thou haſt ſeen to-day 
—doſt thou hear—and what thou haſt not ſeen, 
muſt be locked within thy breaſt as in a coffin 


Now go—l will find my way.— Go—we muſt 


not be met here together. The Page is going. 
But ſtay, hearken. | The Page returns. Carlos lays 
one hand on his ſloulder, and looks in his face very 
earnefily and with flernneſs.] Thou beareſt with 
thee a dreadful ſecret, which like the ſtrong 
poiſon may burſt the veſſel that contains it 
Carry it not too near the throne; nor yet too 
near the eagle eye of faintly ſloth. Guard, well 
thy looks and motions; let not thy head enquire 


into what thy boſom conceals. Be like the dead 


vocal tube, which receives: and renders the ſound 
it hears not itſelf— Thou art a boy continue 


ſuch; and play and ſport as uſual. Well did the 


fair writer of this letter underſtand to chooſe a 
meſſenger 
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meſſenger of love! Here the king will ſuſpe&t no 


guile. 
PAGE. 
And I, your Highneſs, ſhall be proud of know- 


1 ing a ſecret which the King himſelf does not 
know. 


CARLOS. 
Vain, ſimple boy! At thought of that ſhouldſt 
thou rather tremble.—If e'er we meet in public, 


approach me humbly, and with fear. Never let 
thy vanity miſlead thee fo far as to induce thee to 

& boaſt how graciouſly the Prince behaves to thee; 
W never canſt thou ſin more grievouſly than by 
E familiarity—If hereafter thou ſhouldeſt be the 

E bearer of any meſſage, ſpeak it not in ſyllables, 
SF truſt it not to thy lips, nor the common paſſages 
of thought; ſeek me, as the chaced murderer 
flies, through pathleſs wilds where none ſhall 
trace thy footſteps. Speak to me in glances; — 
with thy fingers; —I will liſten to thee with my 
eyes. The very air and light around us are Phi- 
N lip's creatures; the deaf walls are in his pay 


Some one approaches The door of the Queen's 


apartment ofiens, and the Duke of Alba comes out | 


| Begone!— Vaniſh! 


PAGE. 
Your Highneſs will not fail to find the right 
chamber? 
CARLOS. 
It is the Duke No, no—It is well. 


SCENE 


j 
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SCENE V. 


Dox CarLos, Puk E ALBA. 


ALBA. 
Meeting the Prince. | 
Two words—your Highneſs. 
CARLOS. 
Yes, very well! Another time. | Going.] 
ALBA. 


The place, indeed, appears not to be the moſt | 


proper. Perhaps your Royal Highneſs may be 
pleaſed to give me audience in your chamber? 
4. BARLOS. 

For what?—That may be done here—only be 

quick be brief. 
. ALBA. 

What eſpecially brings me here, is moſt hum- 
bly to render my thanks to your Royal Highneſs 
tor what I have received. 

CARLOS. 

Thanks! — Thanks to me !—For what?—And 

thanks from Duke Alba! 
ALBA, 

Scarcely had you left the apartment of our 
ſovereign, when it was notified to me that I was 
to go to Bruſſels. 


CARLOS. 
To Bruſſels !1—So ! 
| ALBA. 


C 
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ALBA. 

To what, Prince, can J attribute this honour, 
but to the gracious application of your Hignneſs 
in my behalf? 
| CARLOS. | 
My application! Certainly not—Moſt aſſuredly 
Enot—Y ou are going—Go, in God's name. 
ALBA. 

Nothing more? This much excites my won- 
er! —Hath your Highneſs nothing to entruſt to 
me relative to Flanders? 
i CARLOS. 
What ſhould I have to entruſt? 
ALBA. 
Not long ſince it ſeemed to be ſuppoſed that 


E thoſe countries required the preſence of Carlos 


E himſelf. 


CARLOS. 
How ſo?—But it is right—lIt would have been 
well - perhaps better. 


ALBA. 
I hear with ſurpriſe.—- 
CARLOS. 
Lou are a great general—who knows not that? 
EF —Iinvy herſelf muſt ſwear it—while II am a 
E young man—So thinks the King—and the King 
is in the right—Moſt certainly in the right. am 
| convinced and fatisfied: therefore enough of this. 
F —Succeſs to your expedition I am unable now, 


as 


— * 
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as you perceive—l am ſo entirely occupied—We 
will poſtpone the reft till to-morrow—or when 
you will—or when you return from Bruſſels. 
ALBA. 
How? That may be ſeveral years. 
CARLOS. 

Well fare you well for that time. [Alter a 
frauſe, herceiving the Duke /lill flays.| You have 
taken a good ſeaſon of the year—Y our road is by 
Milan, Lorrain, Burgundy, and Germany—Ger- 
many ?—Yes—There you are known—Let me 
ſee—It is now April-May—June—In July, or 
at lateſt the beginning of Auguſt, you will be in 
Bruſſels -I doubt not but we ſhall ſoon hear of 
your victories. You will ſhew yourſelf deferving 
of the confidence ſo graciouſly repoſed in you. 

ALBA. 

In the crowns of monarchs pearls only ſparkle : 
we ſee not there the wounds by which they have 
been obtained. The ſoldier's victories are the ſoft 
cuſhions on which ſovereigns ſleep.— This ſword 
has impoſed the Spaniſh laws on foreign nations, 
and glittered in defence of our holy faith—God 
judges in heaven, I on earth. 

CARLOS. 

A god or devil Lou are the right arm of the 
monarch, I know it well. No more of it, I pray 
you; I would wiſh to avoid certain recollettions 
I would honour my father's choice. My father 

employs 
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Jemploys an Alba. I envy him not. You are a 
great man, I am willing to believe it; but I cannot 
but think you came ſome centuries too ſoon. 
An Alba, it ſeems to me, ſhould appear when 
thc ſcene of the world draws to its cloſe ; when 
gigantic vice has finally tired the patience of 
Eheaven, and the thick harveſt of crimes ſtands 
ready for the fickle, and requires a mercileſs 
Fceaper—O God! my paradiſe, my Flanders! 
But I will not think of it—Let us mention it no 
more. 


ALBA. 
Io ſacrifice men to the good of the human 
Jace, is greater mercy, Prince, than weakly to love 
men to the danger of mankind. Heaven itſelf 
has given the example. To purify the world, 
one world was doomed to deſtruction. The 
peſtilence 


CARLOS. 
The peſtilence is your ſymbol ; I know it: it is 


| thc great image of Alba's life, and my father's 


government. It is ſaid that you are to carry with 
Vou a number of bloody ſentences ready ſigned !— 
EY our foreſight in making this proviſion is praiſe- 
worthy: there will be now no danger from chi- 
cane — 0 my father! how ill did I underſtand thy 
meaning! Wrongfully I blamed thee for denying 
me an office in which thy Alba is qualified to 
thine ! The denial was a proof of thy eſteem. 


ALBA. 
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ALBA. 
Prince, theſe words deſerve 


CARLOS. 
What? 
ALBA. 
What you are protected from by being the fon 
of the King. 
CARLOS, 
[ Drawing his ſword. 
This requires blood—The ſword is drawn, 
Duke! 
| ALBA. [Coldly.] 
Againſt whom ? | 
CARLOS. 
[ Preſſing violently on him. | 
The ſword is drawn ; and againſt thee. 
ALBA. | Draws.] 


Nay, if it muſt be ſo. | They fight. 


SCENE VI. 


Taz Queen, Don CARLOS, Dukt ALBA. 


| QUEEN.  , 
{ Coming out of her afrartment, haſtily, and terrified.] 
Naked ſwords ! | To the Prince, angrily, and with 

a commanding voice.! Carlos! 
CARLOS. 


n 
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CARLOS. 


2 the fight of the Queen, draſis his feword, and ftands 


for a while motionleſs, and as if dehrived of ſenſe ; 
then runs to the Duke and embraces him. | 
Let us be reconciled, my Lord: let all be for- 


| gotten! | Throws himſelf at the feet of the Queen, 


without ſheaking a word ; then ſuddenly arts uf, and 
rules wildly out. 


ALBA. 


[With figns of great aſtoniſiment.] 


By heavens ! this is moſt ſtrange. 


QUEEN. 


Sands for ſome moments ferfilexed and doubtful, then 


walks ſlowly towards her aqhartment, at the door of 
which ſhe turns round. 


Duke Alba! [| The Duke follows her into her 


azhartment. 


SCENE VII. 


Cloſet of the Princeſs Eboli. 


Tux PrINCEss in an elegant but fimfile fancy-areſs, 


friaying on the lute, and ſinging. To her enters the 
QuEEtN's Pace. 


PRINCESS. 


KRiſing haſtily. 
He comes! 


PAGE. 


1 
| 
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PAGE. { Rafiidly.| 
Are you alone? _ 
PRINCESS. 
He comes! I hear it in the ſound of your ſtep, 
in the tone of your voice! 
| PAGE. | 
I wonder much he 1s not yet here ; but he muſt 
come 1n a moment. 
PRINCESS. 
Muſt he? Then he wil come; that is evident. 
PAGE. 

He followed me at the heels—Gracious Prin- 
ceſs you are beloved ; beloved like you can no 
one be, nor have been! What a ſcene have I 
witneſſed ! 


„ 


PRINCESS. 
[ Pulling him imfuatiently to her. 

Quick! Did you ſpeak with him? Tell me! 
What did he ſay? What were his words? Did 
he appear confuſed, ſurprized? Did he gueſs 
who had ſent him the key? Tell me quickly. 
Did he gueſs or not? Did he gueſs rightly? You 
do not anſwer—Fie upon you! You never were 
ſo dull; fo inſupportably tedious as now. 

| PAGE. 

How can I ſpeak, my lady, when you will not 
let me?—I gave him the letter and the key, in 
the anti-chamber of the Queen. He ſeemed 
ſtruck, and looked eagerly at me, when 1 ſaid that 
a lady had ſent me. 

PRINCESS. 
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o 
PRINCESS. 


He ſeemed ſtruck ?—Very well excellent 
Go on go on. 
PAGE. 
He was going to ſpeak, but turned pale, and 


WF ſnatched the letter out of my hand, looked me- 


nacingly at me, and ſaid he knew all. He read 


| the letter with great emotion and trembled. 


PRINCESS. 
= He knew all !—He knew all !—Did he ſay 
that? ® 

| PAGE. 


Yes ;—and aſked me three or four times whe- 


ther ſhe herſelf, with her own hands, had given 
W me the letter? 


PRINCESS. 
Whether I myſelf had given it you? Did he 


mention my name? 


PAGE. 
Your name ?-—No—he did not mention your 


F name.—He ſaid there were ſpies and liſtners 
round us who would tell the King. 


PRINCESS. | Surfrized, | 
Said he that? 


PAGE, 
It would be of the moſt fearful conſequence, 


ve ſaid, ſhould the king know of this letter. 


PRINCESS, 


The King! Are you ſure you heard rightly? 


Did he ſay the King? 


G PAGE. 
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* 
PAGE. 


Yes; he ſaid it was a perilous ſecret, and 
warned me, both by words and figns, to be care- 
fully on my guard, that the King ſhould conceive 
no ſuſpicion. 

PRINCESS. 
{ After thinking ſome time with an air of great ſurfirize.] 

Every thing concurs—lt muſt be ſo—He muſt 
know it—Y et is it inconceivable—W ho can have 
diſcovered 'it to him ?—Who?—Why do I aſk 
that queſtion—What ſight ſo penetrating as that 
of the eagle-eye of love ?—But go on—He read 
the letter— 


PAGE, 

That letter, he ſaid, conveyed to him happineſs, 
bliſs, at which he trembled ; which he would not 
have dared even to dream—Then he talked of 
the key—But unluckily the Duke came mto the 
anti-chamber and obliged us 

PRINCESS. | Peeviſhly.| 

What could the Duke do there ?—But the 
key? What ſaid he of the key? Be not too haſty ; 
tell me all circumſtantially, good Henarez—lI 
never knew you in ſuch an unſufferable hurry— 
He ſaid What did he ſay of the key? 

PAGE. 
He ſaid it was the key of Paradiſe. 
x PRINCESS. 

Where does he ſtay then ?—Why this delay ?— 
Why does he not come ?—See how falſe men 

are 
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are !—How happy might he have been in the 
time you have ſpent in telling he wiſhed to be ſo 
PAGE. 
The Duke, I fear 
PRINCESS. 

The Duke again—Why was he there? What 
has the warrior to do with my calm happineſs ?— 
Alas! I fear, I fear your Prince underſtands as 
little of love as of ladies hearts! He knows not 
what minutes are. 

PAGE. 
[Milli ſenſibility. | 
Princeſs, you cenſure an angel. 
PRINCESS. 


[4 bluſh of joy overſpreading her cheeks. 


Young ſtory-teller! who told you he was an 


angel? 
PAGE. 
[With animation. 
So excellent! ſo great! ſo good! What pity 
it is he is to be a king! He ſhould have been a 
brother. 
PRINCESS. 
Turns away, and wifies her eyes, while ſhe warmly 
frreſſes the hand of the Page— After a pauſe.) 
Thou doſt remind me that I am indebted to 
my dear meſſenger the payment of his errand. 
[ She takes a ſword-belt ſet with diamonds from off the 
table and gives it to him.) By this, good youth, you 
G 2 ſball 
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ſhall. remember me when firſt your ſword 1s 
girded on 
PAGE. 

[ Retiring with downcaft eyes.] 

Is it thus a happy lady rewards me! Has my 
meſſage deſerved nothing better than this—O 
he !—At this moment, ſo ſhort a time before the 
triumph of love—ſhall I be contented with paltry 
diamonds—I who have ſeen the confeſſion of 
ardent love tinge thoſe cheeks, and know for 
whom this treaſure 1s deſtined ; ſhall I be ſatisfied 
with ſuch poor traſh ! 

PRINCESS. 

I hear ſome one coming! Away! It is the 

Prince. | Exit the PA E, haſiily.|] Where is my 
+ lute? He will ſurprize me. Muſic ſhall give him 
the ſign. 


SCENE VIII. 


[ The PRINCESS, 0 throws herſelf on a ſofiha, and 
filays on the lute. Soon after Don CaRLos enters, 


and, ſeeing the PRINCESS, lands as if thunder- 
firuck.” 


CARLOS. 
Heavens! Where am !? 
PRINCESS, 
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PRINCESS. 
[ Lets the lute fall, and riſes to meet him.) 
Ah! Prince Carlos! Yes, it is yourſelf! 
CARLOS. 
In great ierſilexity.] 
Where am I?—The error of a madman!—I 
have miſtaken the cloſet, 


PRINCESS, 
Carlos underſtands well to find the chamber 
where ladies are alone. . 


CARLOS. |Stammering.| | 
Princeſs—Your pardon, Princeſs—I—1 found 
the anti-chamber open, 


PRINCESS. | Sipnificantly.| | 
Can that be poſhble? I think that I myſelf 


locked it, 


CARLOS. 

You may think ſo—Y ou may think ſo; but be 
aſſured you were miſtaken?—lIt was ſhut, that I 
grant; that I believe—but not locked; certainly 
not locked. The outer bolt, or—I mean the 
inner—that I muſt confeſs was faſtened. 

PRINCESS. 

The inner bolt was faſt, and yet you came in. 
Surely you are caught now; the art by which 
you could do that I have yet to learn. 

_- CARLOS. 

Oh! nothing more eaſy—for—fortunately— 
unfortunately I mean—l had a key which exactly 
fitted—An accident brought me hither, I heard 

ſome 
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ſome one playing on the lute Was it not a lute? 
[ Looking round him doubtfully]—Y es, there it is 
Now the muſic of the lute—as Heaven ſhall 
judge me—I am fond of to a degree of phrenzy 
—[ was all ear; and without knowing whither I 
went, or what I did—1 burſt into the cloſet to 
ſee the ſweet muſician whoſe heavenly ſtrains 
had ſo enchanted me. 
PRINCESS. 
[ After having in vain endeavoured to meet his eyes as 
he throws them round the Apartment. | 

An amiable curioſity, which, however, it ap- 
pears, was ſoon ſatisfied. [ After a frauſe, ſignificant- 
ly.) Oh! much is the diſcreet man to be valued, 
who, to ſpare a lady's bluſhes, will invent ſo 
many fictions! 

CARLOS. 
[With fiucerity] 

Princeſs, I feel that I only render worſe what I 
attempt to amend. Let me no longer act a part 
of which I'am incapable. You here, no doubt, 
ſeek retirement from the world. Here, undiſ- 
turbed by men, you cheriſh the calm wiſhes of 
your heart. I, the ſon of misfortune, abruptly 
broke in upon you and deſtroyed your pleaſing 
dream A ſpeedy departure therefore—{ Going. 

PRINCESS. 
[ Surfirized and confuſed; but immediately recovering 
herſelf] 

Prince—that would be malicious.— 

| CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 

Princeſs—I underſtand what that look muſt 
mean in this cloſet, and honour this virtuous 
confuſion Shame to the man whom female 
bluſhes render courageous. I am diſarmed when 
women fear me, 

PRINCESS. 

Is it poſſible A conſcience without example 
in a young man, and the ſon of a king! Yes, 
Prince—Now muſt you ſtay with me. I myſelf 
wul requeſt jt. So much virtue muſt relieve 
every maiden from anxious fear. Not one in a 
thouſand would att thus when tempted by a key 
which, luckily, fitted ſo exactly But no more of 
this; let us not loſe the precious moment which 
accident has given us—ſay you not' the ſame, 
Prince?—in an idle conteſt of words—Do you 
know your ſudden appearance interrupted me in 
the middle of my favourite air. [Leading him to 
the ſofha, and taking ufe the lute.) I muſt again 
play that air, Prince Carlos, and your puniſhment 
ſhall be to liſten to me. | 


CARLOS. 
[ Sits down, not entirely without conſtraint, by the fide 
of the Princeſs. 


The puniſhment will be as pleaſing as the 
offence. In truth, the ſubje& was ſo agreeable 
to me, and ſo exquilitely fine, that I could liſten 
to it a third time, 

PRINCESS. 
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PRINCESS. 

What? Have you heard all? That is abomina- 
ble, Prince! the ſubject, I think, was love. 

CARLOS. 

And if I am not miſtaken happy love, a charm- 
ing ſubje& from lips ſo charming; but not fo 
true as charming. 

PRINCESS. 
Not! not ſo true! Can you then doubt? 
CARLOS. 

I doubt much whether Carlos and the Princeſs 
Eboli can ever underſtand each other when love 
is the ſubject. [ The Princeſs affrears confuſed, he 
frerceives it, and firoceeds with an airy gallantry.) 
For who, who that looks on thoſe roſy cheeks, 
would ſuppoſe that paſſion could diſturb the 


- breaſt. Can the Princeſs Eboli be in danger of 


ſighing in vain and unheard? Thoſe alone know 

what 1s love, who love without hope. 

0 PRINCESS. 
[ith all her former vivactty.| 

Oh ceaſe! Theſe words are alarming. The 
fate you ſpeak of ſeems to perſecute you. | Tak- 
ing his hand with an air of tender concern. Y ou are 
not cheerful; you appear unhappy. Is it poſſible 
that you ſhould ſuffer? You on whom profuſe 
Nature has laviſhed all her choiceſt gifts; for 
whom ſhe has prepared all the joys of life: you, 
the fon of a mighty monarch; and more, far 
more 
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more than that, you whoſe noble endowments 
eclipſe the ſplendour of your rank; you in whoſe 
favour all women, the legitimate judges of the 
worth and glory of men, deciſively determine; 
you who with a ſingle glance can conquer and 
inflame the female heart; whoſe favour can 
beſtow the joys of paradiſe and bliſs of gods— 

Can you be unhappy !—O, Heaven! when thou 

didſt laviſh on him thy choiceſt gifts, why didſt 

thou only refuſe him eyes to ſee his own con- 

. 

CARLOS. 

Remains ſunk in a dec reverie during this whole 
ſpeech. When the Princeſs ceaſes to ſheak, he ſeems 
ſuddenly to recover his recollection. GRO 
Excellent! Incomparable!—Princeſs, will you 

ſing me that paſſage again? 

PRINCESS. 
[ Looking at him with great ſurfirize.| 
Carlos! What means this? Whither wander 
your thoughts? 
CARLOS. 
Starting uþ.] 
Right! by Heavens! You remind me oppor- 
tunely—lI muſt go; muſt go inſtantly, 
PRINCESS. 
[ Holding him. 
Whither ? 
CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 
Witli anxious agitation.) 

Thither: you know whither—No, no, no, you 
know not, But I muſt go hence—Let me go, 
Princeſs, I can ſtay no longer. 

PRINCESS. 
Holding him forcibly back.] 

What is the matter with you? Whence this 
ſtrange extravagant behaviour? Carlos as, and 
fands thinking. She takes advantage of this ofefportu- 
nity to draw him to the ſopha.) My dear Carlos, 
you want reſt; your blood is in wild commotion, 
Sit down by me. Baniſh theſe gloomy feveriſh 
fancies. Coolly aſk yourſelf the queſtion; Does 
this head know what pains this heart? And 


though it ſhould know: can none of all the 


knights of this ſplendid court can none of all 


its ladies furniſh the cure?—lIs not one of them 


worthy? 
| CARLOS, 
Perhaps the Princeſs Eboli. 
| PRINCESS. 
Haſtily and with joy. 
Indeed! 
CARLOS. 


Favour me with a petition, a letter of recom- 
mendation to my father. It is ſaid you have 
great influence with the king. | 


PRINCESS. 
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PRINCESS. 

Who ſay ſo? —What, then, it was jealouſy 

which kept you ſilent. [ Aſide.] 
CARLOS. 

Probably you have already heard I have ay 
ardent defire to go to Brabant—Merely to fluſh 
my ſword. My father will not permit me. Like 
a fond father, he fears ſhould I command the 
army, I may come to ſome hurt, 

PRINCESS, ) 

Carlos! This will not ſucceed. Confeſs the 
truth, you wiſh to eſcape me by theſe artifices. 
Let us come to the proof, diſſembler; will he 
who is alone intent on deeds of chivalry and 
glory; will he condeſcend to ſnatch ribbons from 
ladies, and—excuſe me ¶ With a light motion of 
her finger fhe qhens his boſom, and takes out a ripbou 
concealed there] preſerve them thus as precious? 

CARLOS. 
[Stepping back with great ſurfirize.) 

Princeſs! This is not well—I am betrayed, 
Surely this 1s witchcraft, 

PRINCESS. 

Are you aſtoniſhed at this ?—What ſhall the 
wager be that I do not recal to your memory 
incidents that have vaniſhed from your mind like 
dreams, a half word, a ſignificant ſmile ſucceeded 
by ſudden ſeriouſneſs; the playing with a feather, 
the thoughtleſs tearing of a flower, or catching of 
a fly; every motion and action when, you ap- 


peared 
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peared loſt in reverie* Judge, then, whether I do 
not underſtand as much or more than you wiſhed 
to be underſtood? 

CARLOS. 

This 1s, indeed, a bold pretenſion; to make 
diſcoveries in my heart, of which I am myſelf ig- 
norant— 

| PRINCESS. 

Recolle& yourſelf. Look round you; this 

cloſet is not one of the apartments of the Queen, 


where ſhe gives her-maſquerades. What, do you 


bluſh? Oh! it is very ftrange that any one ſhould 
notice Prince Carlos, when he thinks himſelf un- 
obſerved! No one, I prefume, ſaw him-when, at 
the laſt court ball, he left his partner the Queen 
to thruſt himſelf into the next ſet, and take the 
hand of the Princeſs Eboli. If you think fa, 
Prince, you are miſtaken; for the king, who at 
that moment entered, took notice of it. 
CARLOS. 
[With an ironical ſmile. | 

That #e ſhould notice it, I believe you will ak 

low was not very extraordinary. 
PRINCESS. 

Come, come, have I not ſeen you even when at 
your devotions, when certain ladies have entered— 
have I not ſeen you give moſt evident ſigns that 
your attention was not fixed on Heaven alone? 


CARLOS. 


Mere courtly ſcandal. 
PRINCESS. 
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PRINCESS. 

Have I never witneſſed your gallantries, when 

at the card-table with the Queen and myſelf? 
CARLOS. 

Such fancies may float in my mind for a mo- 
ment, but ſoon are no more thought of. Let us 
ſpeak no more of them. 

PRINCESS. 

[Walks from him with an air of furfirize, and ſurveys 

him for ſome time at a diſtance. : 

It is wonderful! All my arts fail, and all my 
plans are unſucceſsful. * | Remains filent for ſome 
moments.) But may not all this low merely from 
his capricious pride? May he not aſſume the maſk 
of modeſty and coldneſs to ſwell his triumph and 
heighten his pleaſure ? | Approaches the Prince again, 
and ſurveys him with an enquiring eye.] Act ſin- 
cerely towards me, Prince. I know not how to 
unravel this perplexed knot. 

CARLOS. 
Nor I. [A pauſe. 
' PRINCESS. . 

[ Leaves him ſuddenly, and walks i and down the 
afrartment for ſome time without ſheaking, as if 
thinking intenſely on ſomething of great importance : 
then, after a long ſiauſe, addreſſel him ſeriouſly, aud 
with emotion. 

It ſhall be told—I muſt at laſt reſolve to ſpeak. 1 
I have choſen you to be my judge. You are of | ; 
noble birth and noble mind; a prince and a =_ 

knight. | 
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94 DON CARLOS: 


knight. I fly to you to protect to ſave me, or if 
that be impoſſible, to ſympathize with me in my 
ſufferings. | The Prince afpfrroaches her with atten- 
tion and ſurfirize.] An arrogant favourite of the 
ſovereign aſks my hand—Rui Gomez, Count de 
Silva; the King has conſented, the bargain is 
made, and I am fold. 
CARLOS. | Haſiily.] 

Sold ! What, have we more of theſe accurſed 
ſales! and the bargam managed by the fame 
dealer! Let me not hear of it. You wound the 
nerve in which I teel moſt exquiſitely. 

PRINCESS. 

O hear me! It was not enough that I ſhould be 
facrificed to political intrigue ; attacks were 
made on my innocence, my honour. For ſome 
time have I been perſecuted with the baſe paſſion 
of the great, the greateſt of libertines—Here is a 
letter will unmaſk this pretended faint. | Carlos 
takes the letter, but liſtens with imhatient attention to 
the Princeſs, and does not read it.] Where ſhall I 
find protection? My pride has long defended my 
virtue ; but at length 


CARLOS. 
At length you fell? You fell?—But, O no! 


Juſt heavens! No. 
PRINCESS. 
[Wah dignity.) 
Fell !—By whom ?—How poor the reaſoning 
of your haughty ſex. Love is the only precious 
commodity 


F$ 
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commodity beneath the ſpacious canopy of hea- 
ven, which can ſolely be bartered for itſelf. Love 
alone is the price of love. It is the invaluable 
gem which muſt be given, or be broken and de- 
ſtroyed. So from the Rialto, once, the wealthy 
merchant, deriding the poverty of ſpirit of kings 
and potentates, caſt into the deep his rich and 
faultleſs pearls, diſdaining to ſell them beneath 
their value. 
CARLOS. [Afide. 
By all that's excellent !—a wonderful woman 
PRINCESS. 

The world may call it whim, may call it vanity, 
but to the man whom J ſelect will I give myſelf 
undivided and eternally. The enchanting com- 
munication of ſouls, the magic of celeſtial love, 
ſhall all be his. Never will I degrade the ma- 
jeſty of woman; nor deface the choiceſt work of 
heaven's creation. 

CARLOS. [Afrde.) 


Incredible ! Such a woman in Madrid, and till 
now unknown to me! 


/ 


PRINCESS, 

Long fince had I left this court, left this world, 
and buried myſelf within holy walls, but that a 
ſingle tie ſtill remains, a tie that all- powerfully 
binds me to the world ;—a phantom it may be, 


but moſt dear to mel love, and am—not be- 
loved, 


CARLOS. 


P 
| 
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CARLOS. 
[ Advancing to her with ardor.] 

You are! as there is a God in heaven you are. 
I ſwear you are; and inexpreſlibly ! 

PRINCESS, 

You! You will ſwear it! Oh, that was my 
angel's voice—Yes; if you ſwear it, my Carlos, 
then will I believe it—then am I beloved! 

| CARLOS. 
[ Throwing his arms round her with great tenderneſs. 

Dear child of ſenfibility | Adorable creature 
I am all ear, all eye, all raviſhment, all admiration. 
Who that has ſeen thee, who beneath the heavens 
has ſeen thee, and can ſay, he has not loved ?— 
But here, at the court of King Philip, what, 


beauteous angel, doeſt thou here; amid prieſts 


and prieſtcraft? This is no climate for ſuch a 


flower. May it not be plucked ?—lt ſurely may 


But, no; as I live, it ſhall not- will throw my 
arms around thee, and carry thee ſafely through 
the infernal regions in defiance of all their fiends 
Let me be thy angel. 

| PRINCESS. 

Vill a look expreſſive of ardent love. 

O Carlos! How little have J known thee! 
How bountifully, how profuſely, does thy noble 
heart reward the labour of obtaining it. | Takes 
his hand, and offers to kiſs it.] 


CARLOS. 


ww Wat wean 
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CARLOS. 
[ Retreating. | 
* Princeſs, what means this? 
PRINCESS: 


[ith tenderneſs, fill holding his land. 

How beauteous is this hand, how rich! 
Prince, this hand has two moſt valuable gifts to 
beſtow—a diadem, and Carlos's heart—and both, 
perhaps, to a mortal? To one woman -A god- 
like gift !—almoſt too great for a mortal! What, 
Prince, if they were to be divided Queens 
know but little of love; and a' woman who can 
love underſtands as little of crowns and royalty. 
It were better ſurely to divide them. Though, 
perhaps, that is already done—You have be- 
ſtowed your love? Know I the happy fair? 

CARLOS. 

Yes; to you I will diſcover my ſecret: to your 
pure and gentle innocence I will diſcover it. 
Thou art the firſt and only woman at this court 
to whom my heart has been revealed—Y es—1I 
deny it not—l love 


PRINCESS. 

Falſe man! Has it been ſo difficult to extort 
this confeſſion! Am J only to diſcover that you 
can think me deſerving love to feel how much 
more I am deſerving pity ? 

cCARLOs. [Afoniſhed.] 

How ! What 1s this! 


H PRINCESS. 
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PRINCESS. 

Thus to treat me, as with ſtudied inſult! O 
truly, Prince, it was not well done thus to deny 
the key. ' 


CARLOS. 
The key! The key! [ After a thoughtful ftauſe.] 
True—lt muſt be ſo—Now I perceive—O hea- 


vens | | Is ready to /ink, leans againſt a ſeat, and covers 
his face. 


PRINCESS, 


[With paſſion, after a long hauſe on both fides.] 
O! intolerable ! What have I done! 


CARLOS. 
[ Raifing himſelf again, and with violent emotion.] 
Caſt out from all the heaven of my joys, and 
plunged down ſo deep—O this is fearful ! 
PRINCESS. 
[ Covering her face from ſhame. 
What have I diſcovered !—Gracious heavens! 
| CARLOS. 
[ Throwing himſelf at her ſeet.| 
I am not in fault, Princeſs Love an unfortu- 
nate miſtake—As heaven ſhall judge me, I am 
not in fault. 


PRINCESS. 
[ Puſhing him from her. | 
Out of my ſight, in God's name 
CARLOS. 
Never, never will I leave you in this diſtreſsful 
agitation. 


PRINCESS. 


{ 
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PRINCESS. 
[ Refe/ling him forcibly. | 
From generolity, in mercy, leave me! Would 
you be my death? I cannot bear to look on you! 
Carlos offers to go.] But give me firſt my letter 
and my key—And where is the other letter? 
CARLOS. 
The other letter? What other? 
PRINCESS. 
That from the King. a 
cARLOS. [ Starting. 
From whom ? 
PRINCESS. 
That I juſt now gave you. 
CARLOS. 
From the King! And to whom? To you? 
PRINCESS. 
O heavens! How madly have I betrayed my- 
ſelf ! The letter - Produce it—I muſt have it 


again! 
CARLOS. 
A letter from the King! And to you! 
PRINCESS. 


The letter! in the name of every thing ſacred, 
give me the letter. 
CARLOS. 


That which was to unmaſk the pretended 
ſaint ? 


H 2 PRINCESS. 
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PRINCESS. 
Oh! I ſhall go mad! Give me the letter. 
CARLOS. 
That which diſcovers the baſe paſſion of a great 
libertine ? 
PRINCESS. 
[With violent agitation. | 
Intolerable! To what an act of folly has my 
frantic paſſion led me 
| CARLOS. | 
The letter! The letter from the King! I tell 
you, Princeſs, that letter | Holding it uf: exu/tingly] 
is to me ſo valuable, that not all Philip's treaſures, 
not all the wealth of his extenſive empire, ſhould 
purchaſe it from me. [Offering to go. 
PRINCESS. 
[ Throwing herſelf in his paſſage. | 
Gracious heavens! Utterly am I ruined, ſhould 
it be poſſible that you ſhould act ſo meanly 
CARLOS. 
[ Returning, and taking the hand of the Princeſs, ear- 
| nefily and with tenderneſs. 
When I act ſo meanly, Princeſs—Then will 1 
permit you—then, and not till then—to bluſh for 
what has now paſſed between us. [ Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 


The PRINCESS alone. 


[ She looks after him aſtoniſhed and confounded. When 
he is gone ſhe ruſhes towards the door, to call him 
back. 

O hear me Suffer me to ſay one word—QOh ! 
he is gone | He diſregards my voice: he deſpiſes 
me—l am left to wretched ſolitude, diſregarded, 
rejected! [She finks into a chair—After a pauſe. | 
Not, it may be, abſolutely deſpiſed ; but excluded 
his affections by a rival. He loves; of that there 
can no longer be a doubt. He has himſelf con- 
feſſed it. But who is this happy fair one ?—This 
is manifeſt ; he loves ſome one whom he ought 
not to love—He fears diſcovery—His paſſion 
ſhuns the knowledge of the King—Whence 1s 
this ?—Oris it not the father alone which he fears 
in his father—How did he triumph and exult 
when he diſcovered that the King had made 
amorous advances ! Whence was it that his rigid 
virtue no longer reſtrained him on this occaſion, 
preciſely on this? What could he gain though the 
King were falſe to the Queen? [St abrufitly, as 
if a ſudden thought had occurred to her : at the ſame 
time takes the ribband fhe had from Carlos out of her 
boſom, /ooks at it earneſtly, and recollects it.] Ah! at 
length I perceive—Fool that | was! Where were 


my 
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my ſenſes; where my eyes? They had long loved 
each other, before the monarch took her to his 
throne. The Prince never ſaw me except when 
ſhe was preſent. She then was meant when I 


believed myſelf adored with ſuch boundleſs ar- 


dour and ſincerity. O this is a deception with- 
out example! And I have been ſimple enough to 
betray my weakneſs !|—| 4 hauſe.] That he loves 


entirely without hope, I cannot believe. Hopeleſs 


love is incapable of enduring ſo great a, ſtruggle 
ſuch ſacrifices exceed its power. How, ardent 
was his kiſs! How tenderly did he preſs me to 
his beating heart | This has not the appearance of 
a mere romantic paſhon which is unreturned—He 
took the key and believed the Queen had ſent it 
to him He believed in this giant-ſtride of love! 
and came, actually came perſuaded that King 
Philip's conſort was capable of taking ſo frantic 
a reſolution—How was this poſſible had he not 
before received ſimilar favours ?—lIt is indubi- 
table—He has been heard—She loves—this ſaint 
deſcends to the ſenſations of a mortal—How art- 
ful is this hypocrite H have ever looked up with 
awe to her exalted virtue; I conſidered her as a 
ſuperior being, whoſe ſplendour overwhelmed me. 
I thought her free from every ebulition, every 
paſſion of mortal nature; yet was this tranquillity 
merely external appearance. She withed to par- 


ticipate in both banquets ; ſhe withed to receive 
the 
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the adoration due to virtue, while ſhe rioted in all 
the voluptuous enjoyments of ſecret vice. And 
ſhall this be? Shall the diſſembler ſucceed No; 
as heaven ſhall judge us, ſhall ſhe not Revenge 
here is juſtice—The King ſhall know of her de- 
ceit—The King! [ After a thoughtful fauſe. 
Right—that way I have acceſs to his ear. Rings 
a bell. 


SCENE X. 


The PriNCEss, a PAGE. 


PRINCESS. 
Is there not a court this evening ? 
PAGE. 
It is already afſembling. 
PRINCESS, 
I wiſh you could call aſide the confeſſor— 
PAGE. 
'The confeſſor Domingo ? 
' PRINCESS. 
Yes—Tell him to expect me in the adjoining 
chamber on the left hand, as ſoon as I may be able 
to diſengage myſelf from the company. Say I 


muſt ſpeak to him on a ſubje& of great impor- 
tance. | 


PAGE. 
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PAGE. 
Your Highneſs ſhall be obeyed. 
PRINCESS, 
In the adjoining chamber on the left, remember, 


PAGE. 
I ſhall not miſtake. 


— ... 


SCENE XI. 


The PRINe Ess alone. 


Aſter walking uf: and down the apartment thought- 
fully, for ſome moments. 

Yet am I not entirely forſaken ; I ſtill have a 
lover. Oh! I am ungrateful! How many ladies 
of diſtinction would envy me my happineſs. Our 
love indeed is not very mutual. Is it then true 
that only love can repay love? Or 1s it love alone 
which I need to heal my wounded honour? Does 
not my pride now call more loudly, and more 
vehemently, than the gentler wiſhes of my heart? 
The King can alone relieve me Vengeance can 
alone aſſuage the pain which rends my heart. 
Walls, but ſuddenly ftofes, as if loft in intenſe thoug ht. | 
Virtue! He on whom I would beſtow it, will not 
accept it. Do the flowers of virtue and inno- 
cence then bloom for heaven, and not for me; 

not 
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| "I 
not for the man to whom I would preſent them? 7 
If they are not gathered for love, what are they? Fl 
What is their value but as they heighten the * 38 
joys of love? I can love no more! their worth 1s 1 
loſt to me. Let them take refuge with hope Fl 
I ſhall love no more. Exit. 8 131 
i 
SCENE XII. | 7 
: 4 1 
An Apartment in the Palace ſulendidly illuminated. | | 1 | 
Dok E ALBA and FaTHER DOMINGO 3 
meeting each other. 1 
DOMINGO. 4 
Is it you, Duke? Good evening! 7 
ALBA. 1 
Stay Who ſpeaks to me? if 
DOMINGO. 9 
Whom are you looking for? | 1 
ALBA. 1 
Domingo! — And alone! Vou ſuddenly diſ- 1 
appeared from the company, and I have been 5 
ſeeking you everywhere. 
DOMINGO. 
Has the King ſent for me? 
ALBA. 


No; I wiſh to ſpeak with you. But you are 
waiting here for ſome perſon; may I aſk whom? 


DOMINGO, 
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DOMINGO. 

What do you wiſh to ſay to me? 

ALBA. 
I have to-day made an important diſcovery, on 
which I would have your opinion. 
DOMINGO. 
What diſcovery? What do you mean? 
ALBA. 

Prince Carlos and I chanced to meet this 
morning 1n the anti-chamber of the Queen. Some 
words paſſed between us, and the diſpute grew 
ſo warm, that ſwords were drawn. The Queen, 
alarmed by the noiſe, opened the door of her 
apartment, threw herſelf between us, and looked 
at the Prince with an air of commanding con- 
fdence—lIt was a peculiar look, and had as 
peculiar an effect; for inſtantly the Prince drop- 


ped his ſword, threw himſelf on my neck, em- 


braced me ardently, and, in a moment, vaniſhed. 
DOMINGO. 
[ After a pauſe. | 

This was certainly very extraordinary! You 
remind me of what I have myſelf obſerved of a 
like ſuſpicious appearance But ſuch obſerva- 
tions are of ſo delicate a nature, that I have 
never yet communicated them to any perſon. I 
know what courts are, and I know what friends 
are to be met with in them. To confide in them 
too much is dangerous; and if ſome have fincerity, 
it 
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it is very difficult to diſtinguiſh them from the 
others. Words once uttered are weapons very 
ealily employed to our deſtruction. Therefore I 
bury my ſecret till a proper time ſhall arrive to 
reveal it. Who, in fact, can ſay that I am not 
miſtaken? Appearances frequently miſlead us; 
and it is eaſy for us to deceive ourſelves. It is 
beſides the duty of my ſacred function to pro- 
mote peace, and not diſcord and enmity. [ leave 
that to thoſe whoſe profeſſion it more ſuits. The 


offices and duties of ſervants differ. The duty of 


Duke Alba may command him to do what mine 
forbids me. I muſt be ſilent, were I twice as 
certain as now I am. 

ALBA. 

Certain! Certain! Of what? Think what you 
ſay; I undoubtedly did not mean to ſay the cir- 
cumſtances I had obſerved amounted to cer- 
tainty. 

DOMINGO. 

What imports it that I am myſelf convinced if 
I have not teſtimony that ſhall convict in a court? 
— There are ſervices which it is dangerous to 
render kings, and in which, if you miſs your aim, 


the blow recoils on you to your ruin. I could 


ſwear what I ſay on the ſacrament—But an eye 
witneſs, a poſitive word, a written paper, muſt 
weigh much heavier in the ſcale than my belief 
—It is pity we are in Spain. 


ALBA. 
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ALBA. 

Why in Spain? 

DOMINGO. 

In every other court intrigues are eaſier: here 
the laws are rigidly cautious. The Queens of 
Spain find it difficult to ſin; and eſpecially in 
that particular in which it would be moſt ad- 
vantageous to us to detect them. 

ALBA. 
Very true; and, therefore, we muſt— 
DOMINGO. 

From a project I now have in view, I promiſe 
myſelf much—May I tell the Princeſs Eboli what 
you have now communicated to me? 

: ALBA. 


I come for that purpoſe. Hear me, Reverend 


Father: to make this diſcovery is of great impor- 


tance to me, I will not deny it; of more impor- 


tance, perhaps, than you may imagine. Every 
thing depends on its being carried to the ear 
of the ſovereign. Something has happened to- 
day—I hope, however, good father, we under- 
ſtand each other. 
DOMINGO. 

My opinions and wiſhes on this ſubje& you 
well know. 

| ALBA, 

I have never ſeriouſly believed that I was in 


danger from that quarter—Even now I cannot 
| think 
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think it Vet if there is any man whom I fear, it 
is the Prince, 
; DOMINGO, 
Duke, you there touch a ſtring— 
ALBA. 

Hear me ſome danger threatens us — The 
King this morning ſaid a word—a word Vou 
know me, father; I am not uſed to be alarmed 
at words—But this appeared to me to have 
weighty meaning; if I have any knowledge of 
the character of Philip—He balances between us 
and the Prince. It was all the work of a ſingle 
hour. Depend upon it a reconciliation will ſoon 
take place hetween the father and the ſon. 

DOMINGO. | 

A reconciliation! God forbid !— 

| ALBA. 

He will have him nearer his throne, will try 
him. He commanded me to make conceſſion to 
him—at leaſt ſo I underſtood him—to apologize 
for ſtill continuing in his father's favour. 

DOMINGO. 
[With great uneaſineſs.] 

What do I hear!— 

ALBA. 

His audience laſted an hour. He requeſted 
the adminiſtration of the Netherlands; and urged 
his petition ſo loudly and impetuouſly, that I 
heard him in the cloſet. His eyes appeared red 


with 
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with weeping when I met him at the door. The 
next day, at noon, he appeared with an air of 
triumph. He expreſſed the greateſt joy that the 
King had preferred me to him. Affairs, he ſaid, 
were changed, and for the better How can I 
reconcile theſe contradictions? The Prince ex- 
ulted that his petition was refuſed—Difſemble he 
cannot—And to me the King granted a favour 
with every ſign of anger What am I to think? 
Certainly this new appointment has much more 
the appearance of a baniſhment than a prefer- 
ment. 
DOMINGO. 

Is it then come to this? And ſhall a moment 
deſtroy all that our labours for years have ef- 
feed? And you ſtill ſo patient and calm!—Do 
you not know this youth? Do you not perceive 
what we muſt expect when he attains power? 
You have ſufficient proofs that he hates you. 

ALBA. 

That I forgive him; for did I ever loye him?— 
But he has treated me with inſult—with inſult, 
Domingo—and that I ſhall never forgive him. 
When he, laſt year, received the homage of the 
States of Arragon, I, having been delayed by the 
duties of my office, as Marſhal of the Ceremonies, 
appeared ſomewhat late, and the herald had 
three times made proclamation before I reached 


the throne. This Prince, this boy, inſolently 
refuſed 
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refuſed me his hand to ſalute; publicly inflicting 

on me this diſgrace in preſence of the States, 

All eyes were directed on me, and, for the firſt 

time in my life, I was confounded. At that 

moment I vowed I would have ample vengeance 

of the haughty youth, and I will keep my vow. 
DOMINGO. 

I am not his enemy: my views are of another 
kind: they are directed to the ſervice of the 
throne, of God, and his church—I know the 
Prince; I can penetrate his inmoſt ſoul. I know 
he cheriſhes the horrid deſign of overthrowing 
our holy faith—He regards not religion. . 
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| ALBA. 

I fear he regards it too much; for I ſuſpect 
he does not know how neceſſary and uſeful an 
inſtrument 1t 1s. | 

DOMINGO. 
He is an enthuſiaſtic adorer of a new virtue, 
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which, erect and independent, will not aſk the - = 
aid of faith—Vice brings a revenue of millions to 14 
the church. He deſpiſes ſuch a reſource, and 4 
will not be induced to have recourſe to it. He i 
thinks. His head is filled with wild chimeras— \ ö 
He reſpects the claims of men as men. — Can he fi 1 
then be fit to be our ſovereign? * 
ALBA. 4 

Mere phantoms! Idle flights of imagination; K 
prompted by the eagerneſs and ardour of youth. 1 
What x ; 
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What other choice has he? Theſe will ſoon be 


forgotten when once he comes to govern. 
DOMINGO. 


I doubt it—He'is proud of his freedom, unac- 
cuſtomed to that reſtraint to which thoſe Wo 
would reſtrain others ſhould firſt ſubmit. —ls he fit | 
for our throne?—His daring mind would paſs: .\ 
our limits of narrow policy with giant ſtrides. 
In vain have I endeavoured to enervate his ſoul 
by the temptations of pleaſure: he has withſtood 
the attack. "The ſecret of alleviating ſins by in- 


dulgences he rejected with ſcorn—Such.a mind, in 
ſuch a youthful vigorous body, menaces us with. 


ſerious dangers; and Philip is ſixty years of age. 


ALBA. 
Your views extend far. 
DOMINGO. * 
The Queen and he are one. The poiſon 45 
innovation, though carefully concealed; has in- 
fected both. It is. indeed now concealed, ug 
ſhould it reach the throne, widely- would: 


ſpread.—l fear that Valois. i ; of 8 | 


ALBA. 
 [Glomily.] © 
Why ſhould you. remind. me? Why. do. you 
rouſe the ſerpent in my breaſt? T wiſh not- the. 
recollection. 5 > 
DOMING0. 
Of what? Whence this ſudden heat? 


ALBA. 
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ALBA... 2, 


The Queen of Spain has giyen me a «would, 1 
which 1 ſhould not. forgive were I. to live centu- -. 
ries. -I have diſcovered that it was ſhe, ſhe alone, , 


who. defeated my project of removing the Prince 


0 Bourbon from Navarre, which, had it ſucceed- - 
eg, would not have been worth leſs than a Kking- —" 
. dom. to the Spaniſh monarchy She gave infor- 
mation to the French, the deſign failed, and the TX 
5 diſgrace fell upon me. 2 . 


LE ha — DouiN GO. 


1 remeniber that well; and you "may dread the = 
5 dual vengeance of *this your ſecret enemy, 
when ſhe gains the power. Fortune is at pre- 
ſent favourable to us. Let. us prevent it, aid 
plunge i in'one ruin both the Queen. and' Prince— ; 
| Were a” hint given to the King, with or without 3 
| proof, much would be gained: We" enteftain no 
doubts; and they wha. dre chemſelves convinced, 
ſeldom find it difficult to convince others: It i 1s 
ſcarcely poſſible that we ſhould not diſcover more, 
hen v we are certain of what we wiſh to diſcover. 5 


[ have another thoughty-Was it not · about New 


Year” 8 Day that the Queen lay-in in?—And it was . 
not till April of the preceding year chat the King 


recoyeret from the "dangerous feyer of which he 
had been ſo long Al—You will perceive that this 


ſmall ſeed of. ſuſpicion, may ripen into yery great . 
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+ PRINCESS: 


15 "Tbs Duke of Alba! What” 'can this wan 
What can he ant! Perhaps you e can tell me? 


. * 
Py d 1 


DOMINGO. 2 5 


ry Ceran not before I know what accident 4 
has procured me the happineſs [ have ſo long 
wiſhed, of again approaching the Princeſs Ebali. "ov 

[ Panſes for ſome time, wwaiting for an anfwer. * We- 
ther any fortunate circumſtance. has at. length = 
occurred which inclines'you to favour the King' I i 
© wiſhes? Whether more mature conſideration ba 


at length triumphed over caprice and vanity. J. 


am full of CO er 3 8 


147 


: .. *,* ** PRINCESS, 4 
bid) you carry the King ch laſt ade? | 
. Douix OO. NE 2 


No. 1 could not prevail on myſelf &-wound 8 4 * 


him ſo ſeverely. It 18 nd * too late ad returns a 
milder anſwer. * 0 PEN „ 
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z * ” 
* * 7 1 od _ # 
. * a - » 388 


PRINCESS. | e 


Inform the King that 1 ee him. 2 4 4 


'DOMINGS, 


May I Velieve what I hear, \beauteous fh. 
ceſs! . MN NET n . 


raisegss. S 
Why not? Ain you. alarm, mel Wha 


have 1 ſaid that even you bluſh? * 2 OMG, 


DOMINGO. - 1 5 | 
The  plealing ſurprize almoſt overpowers TOPS ; 
| | PRINCESS: wi 
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PRINCESS. 


Recover yourſelf, good father, [ can felt you for | 
your comfort, that you have no part in-this ſit; 


neither the, church, though you have taught me, 


that caſes may happen in which ſhe | may facrifice 9560 


the chaſtity. of her- daughters to advance higher 
purpoſes. - Theſe proformd docttines were not 
for my: comprehenſion. n Hh 
DOM I1NG0. * 
Nor would I wiſh to inſiſt on them when they 
are unheceſſary. | 
. PRINCESS. 


Entreat the ſovereign from me not. to miſun- 


derſtand me in this tranſaction. What I was I. 


ſtill am. But circumſtances have changed ſince 


1 indignantly rejected his petition. I/:beheved 


bim in poſſeſſion of the moſt beautiful and vir- 
tuous of Queens: now I know more of the truth. 
DOMINGO. 


Proceed, dear - Princeſs, proceed: I am eager 5 


to hear + we underſtand each other. 
. _ PRINCESS,” e 

She is detekled; L will ſpare her no longer: the 
falle diſſembler is detected; though ſhe has de- 
ceived the King, all Spain, and me. She has an 
intrigue: I. know it; and can bring ſuch proofs 
of it as ſhall make her tremble. The King is 
deceived; but he ſhall not be ſo with impunity. 
T1 will tear away the maſk from the hypocrite, 
who pretended to emulate. the purity of. the 
| | | 9 ſacred 
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5 ſacred 4irgin, and expoſe her harlotry* to: the . N = 

that — my delight, my triumph; for it wil coſt 1 

her till c more. : LS I 
- DOMINGO, =o y 
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* LEY 


„ Now all is ' ripe: Permit me to call in che. 1 


. (5x1. 
. ""PRINCESS- INOS: FR. ..-" 
3 us great furprize.]-. 1 Y 
What can this mean f. | | Es 
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The PRINCESS, DukzAvsa, Dori x Go. 


DOMINGO: ,'* 
| **PLeading i in the Duke.] 23 
Our intelligence, Duke Alba, arrives too late: | 


| # the Princeſs has diſcovered. the ſecret we in. I 


* 
- 


tended. to entruſt to her. | i 3 "1 

4. DM 
| Ie the Prinzeſe. 3 

N viſit will then the leſs furpriſe you. 1 did 
not wiſh to truſt my own eyes; fuch diſcoveries 
require the eyes. of woman. * 
| PRINCESS. 2 8 
What diſcoveries do you mean? 
5 pouIN So. 8 
We would wiſh to know, Princes; what more OR 
convenient place o or time Fu would appoint: 4 
| PRINCESS. 
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a PRINCESS.” „ 

: 2 my apartment. 1 have reaſons no longer to con- . 

5 ceal this criminal wert from the King. 5 
7 "ALBA. EE 2 Ks 1 


* King muff be informed of this ſecret, and by vou, 
. Princeſs. Whom will he ſooner believe, than the 
Conſtant and watchfül afteridatit of his conſort? 

| . DOM#NG0.. "IP 

Wo | 2 5 nen ſooner than you, w who will foon rule 


1 ow 8 unbounded ſway? .. 8 
1 . 412% Nee, TRE 
= 12 am 1 the declared enemy of the Prince. 

hy” "DOMINGO, | TT 7 a 


The 0 1s uſually ſaid of me. "The Princeſs 

Ebok cannot be ſuſpedted ef any partiality. | 

Where we muſt be ſilent, the duties of ber ſitua- 

. | tion compel. her to ſpeak. The. King will lien 

bos, when you have led the way, and we ſhall. + 
Griſh the work. m_— | 
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Mo © — 


; inn 

But mips 1 is done, muſt. be done immediately. 
Moments are now precious; -I every hour expett *-. 
orders to ſet out for the Netherlands. 
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| DOMINGO. + 
by (Tuning, 10 the Princeſs, after having food ſome time 
= 23 thoughtful.) ES 7 
= Were it poſſible to find. letters Letters re- 
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That was it Which brought me hither. The Tha o | 


To-morrow, about noon, I. will expect vou in PEEP 
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any confidants?: 
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| en from the Prince muſt have a great effekt 
| —Let us conſider Vou ſleep, I think, in eth, 
fame chamber with the Queen? FIT | 
"PRINCESS, Fart - 
In the adjoining—But of what confequetice i ls, 
DOMINGO, : ol 


Have you, obſerved where the key of the 
Queen' $ 8 cabinet is uſually depoſited? , Fol 
| | | Cn Fon 
I Thonghtfully. 3 . 
That might, indeed, be of — ve 


Winke I could find that key. Sh 2 wy 1 


DOMINGO. | 
Letters require meſſengers—The Queen' 8 reti · 
* is numerous — Gold may do much. 
2 ALBA. | 1 
Has no one obſerved whether the Prince ba 


- 


DOMINGO. 
Not one in all Madrid. 
| ALBA. 
That is very ſingular. | 
DOMINGO, | | 
You may believe me; he deſpiſes the whole 
court; I have my proofs, - 
ALBA. | 
Yet it juſt now occurs to me, that-as I came - 
out of the apartment of the Queen, I found the 
Prince 
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prince ſpeaking wick a Page, ſeemingly 0 on ſome 
affair of privacy. . ö 


MY 


.. PRINCESS. 


| Haſtily interrufuting him. * 
Oh! no, no; that could have no relation to 
this ſubject. „ . yl 
| DOMINGO. =: 


How do we know:that? The circumſtance is 


ſuſpicious—{ To the: N Did you know the 


PRINCESS. | | 
Nonſenſe! What can it ſignify who he 8 


Leave the affair to me— We ſhall ſee each 
other again before I ſpeak to the King; in * op 


meantime, much may be diſcovered. 
DOMINGO. 


[ Taking her afide.] 


His Majeſty then may hope? You 3 ine 


to bear the pleaſing 1 When ſhall be the 
happy time? 


PRINC Ess. 


Within a few days I will pretend to be in- 


diſpoſed; I ſhall then no longer be obliged 
to attend on the Queen, but keep my own 
chamber. 

1 DOMINGO. 


- Excellently planned Our great game is won, 


and we may now. bid defiance to all Queens. [4 
bell 1 2 


PRINCESS. 
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by 


' PRINCESS, 


Hark! the Queen requires my preſence; 
Adieu, till again we meet. [Exit haſtily * 


1 " * 1 
3 1 
Ci * 1 


* "SCENE NV. 


e AA, Dovirx6o. ; wr — g 
| E . DOMINGO. f „ "we 
Laie a hauſe, i in which his eyes follow the Privcef } pd 

Duke, the beauties * this bir dur, and thy; 
battles— i * : ge _ 0 1 
| ALBA. 2 4 AR t 
And thy eise i enable us to brave = 
every danger. | £6 eee Eren. __ 
5 "SCENE XVI. * BEE 7 
is Carthyfan Corvent.” : | 
- £ . : Dax Cantos, the Paron. x 
4 t jog CARLOS. art. 37 
- [To the Prior as he enters. 13 
He has been here, and gone —1 am . 
oe it. a 0 (I N * f | 8473 RY 7 A5 | f 
"ws ; PRIOR..- s 3 ep 8 «i. : D 5 — 55 


He has been hoe three times: this morning. 
and went away laſt about an hour. 80. 3 | 
VW chaten. 


v % . IF 1 
* . as 
4 * ye . | 
* 4 90 z ? 
* 
0 % 4 
— A 8 * Ft 
. 4 * 4 » * .. 
i PE 
= x . 
: * 9 
» * 3 
* ., N 
* 
* p *. 5 . 
. . 


wh 


"Io fear, use bad conſcience? 3 | 
EAR FEI TEE AC #95, _ „ PRIQR.-*-' 


. A TRAGEDY: 3 2 8 2 


© CARLOS. 


| But he left word that he would come again; . 
5. did he not ? O . 282 | * 3 1 * JH | 


PRIOR: | | 
He pronuifed. he would, before noon, 
| „ "CARLOS. ©<" 
[Gong 10 4 Window and hoking.o out. ] 
. Your convent lies far from the road, —There * 


fee the ſteeples of Madrid, and here flows the 
Vlanganares— The ſituation is ſuch as 1 could - 
| wiſh; 2 and ſecret. | 


ON ED. FRIOR: | 
44 the entrance to the gther world. 
75 8 8 CARLOS. 7 


10 your fidelity, good father, I entruſt what 1 
eſteem moſt precious and ſacred in this world. 
No mortal muſt-khow or conſecture whom it is 
that I meet here ſecretly. T have weighty.reaſ0ns: | 


for this concealment  * therefore' have 1 choſen 
| this convent; Are we -ſafe from treachery or 
| e ? Lou remember what 2. ſwore ton me. 


* 


2 f 1 "PRIOR. - mY 


Your. Highneſs may confide in us; the fur 


picion of kings ſearches not ſepulchres. - Cu- 
D rioſity Jiſtens only at the doors of pleaſure and 
| enjoyment, The world ends at theſe. walls. SEP 


eg . CARLOS. gg 15 x | 
| Peihaps you- may think that this caution, this 
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PRIOR. | 


I think nothing.” LITE 4-2; [;415 <a 


- '. »CARLOS. | | 
If you do, you are miſtaken, reverend father; 


you are utterly miſtaken. My ſecret ſhuns the. 


eye of man, but not that of heaven. 
ron... 

My ſon, with that we concern ourſelves but... 
little, | This aſylum is open alike to guilt: and 
- Innocence. Whether your intents be good or. 
evil, vicious or virtuous, we leave to your own. 


" 


heart. np EE EIN ig ab 


bo ul 


PR [With warnt l.] | 

What we conceal can give no offence to the 
God you worſhip: it is his own, his faireſt work 

might diſcover it to you —- 

f PRIOR, + . 

To whe end? Excuſe me, Prince: I have long 
ſince renounced the world and its affairs, to pre- 
pare for that great, journey we maſt all one day 
| undertake—The bell rings for Prayers; I muſ 
leave F e W 


cAnLos. | . * 
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. CARLOS. | | 
"Ab! at length! meet you,” 8 

F Mandv!s. 1 2 
| What atrial of the patichce b a blend! Taice 


- has the ſun. roſe and twice: ſet, fince the fate of? * ts, 


my Carlos Was decided, "and 1 am now. frſt to 


learn it. Is this pardgnable ? 
1 $6. 34 CARLOS, 
| Tol me this reproach, Rodrigo? W Vhat has not £5 
this hour e . 
| - MARQUIS«. 73 


| Weng no more of this; 3; but accept my 1 warm- | 
: eſt para: You are reconciled to our 


father? F. / 8 
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Von and the King are reconciled ;* and every 
thing is dejerniined with reſpect to F landers?. | 
| ** -CARLOS. - 3 
"That the Duke ſhall ſet out for” wal Nether- 
Jands to-morrow, is determined. 
| | | "MARQULS. „ 
That cannot be; all Madrid cannot 0 Þ.. 
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To the r; inceſs Eboli * Two. N ago a page 7 of 


2 * 8 : CC 
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bee the Queen? brought. me, from ſome 5; . Sa) 
perſon dinknowů, Aa key and a letter, in Which I 
Was directed to the left wing of the palace where Ll 
the Queen reſides, and'i in it 0 chamber, where ; by * 


lady, for. whoa 1 hat long: entettaineg the ten- 2 ＋ 
ren paftan arp Red. me. rents 3 5 
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Lb MARQUIS. - „ OO. 
; CARLOS. WEBE 


1 had been loſt without reſource, Rowiges bag 
Inet fallen into the hands of an angel. : What an 
unlucky accident! Miſtaking the meaning of my. 
looks and. ſighs, the imagined herſelf the 8 
I adored, amd hey gentle heart nobly reſ6lvel to 
return my love. Honour ſeemed to command me 

ſilence; ſhe had the cyurage-firſt te to break it, and: 
her pure ſoul lay open befors me. 
* MARQUIS, © 


Thus unſuſpiciouſly canft thou relate wis be. 


Princeſs Eboli has looked through ther: the has 
_ penetrated to the inmoſt ſeeret of thy love. You. | 


55 have wounded hen pride, and the rules the King. 


0 "CARLOS. 9 OO 
pad confidence] *, 15 
She is virtubus. 3 3 
e MARQU1S. * 2 


She i is, 4 as far as is for the intereſt of her paſſions. | 
Sd be ſo. I fear much this yirtüe; I know TE 1. 
know how different it is from that exalted 1 
which flouriſhes i in the ſou] as in its native ſoil, - 


| 5 : and profuſely brings forth fruits without the gar. | 


dener's aid. It is a foreign graft, reared with 
labour, beneath an unfriendly ky.  Edvication, | 


circumſtances, art, and reſtraint, may inicite - and 
A OE v5, 88 enable 
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2 
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enable her, after many ſtruggles, to ſeem to. have 
ſubdued her paſſions; but, I-appeal to yourſelf, 
is it probable ſhe can ever forgive the Queen, that 
the man to whom ſhe would have ſacrificed her 


dearly purchaſed virtue, neglects her to pine with 


hopeleſs. paſſion for her miſtreſs? 
CARLOS. 

Are, you ſo U . n with the 

Princeſs ? | | 
'MARQUIS. / 

No; I have ſcarcely ſeen her twice. But let 
me make one remark. I have obſerved how 
carefully ſhe avoids the appearance of vice, and 
how much ſhe ſeems to value herſelf on her virtue. 
Then have I looked upon the Queen. O Carlos! 
How great the difference! In native tranquil ex- 
cellence with careleſs vivacity, ſuperior to all the 
reſtraint of affectation, equally removed from raſh- 
neſs and timidity, ſhe with a firm ſtep keeps the 
narrow middle path of ftrict propriety. In this 


mirror does my Carlos recogniſe his Eboli? The 


Princeſs continued firm while ſhe loved; her love 
was an eſſential part of her virtue: you did not 
return it; and ſhe falls. 
CARLOS. 
| [With warmth. ] | 

No, no; [ Haſtily hacing the aſtiartment.] I tell 
thee, no—Oh! think, Rodrigo, how much it befits 
thee to rob ** Carlos of the greateſt of earthly 
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bleſſings—a belief in the goodneſs of the human 
heart. 
MARQUIS. 

Have I deſerved this? No, favourite of my 
ſoul, as heaven ſhall judge me, I have not. The 
Princeſs Eboli ſhould be my angel, and I would 
adore her, had ſhe not—penetrated thy ſecret. 

CARLOS. 

Conſider how groundleſs your fears muſt be. 
What other proots has ſhe but ſuch as expoſe her 
to ſhame? Will ſhe purchaſe the miſerable ſatiſ- 
faction of a wretched revenge at the price of her 
honour ? | 

MARQUIS. 
Many have made ſimilar ſacrifices. 
CARLOS. 
[With increaſing earneſineſs. | 

No, that is too harſh, too cruel ; the Princeſs 
is noble and generous. I know her, and cannot 
ſuſpect her. In vain may you attempt to ſhake 
my hopes. I muſt ſpeak to the Queen. 

MARQUIS. 

Now? To what purpoſe ? 

| CARLOS. 

I have nothing more to reſtrain me. I muſt 
know my fate. Conſider only how I may ſpeak 
to her. 

MARQUIS. 


And will you thew her that letter ? 
CARLOS. 


J 
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n CARLOS. MN 
Enquire no more concerning that. Tell me, 

immediately, tell me, how I may ſpeak to her. 
1 MARQUIS. n 
[ Significantly. | bg 

Did you not ſay you loved the Queen? And | 
will you ſhew her this letter? [Carlos fixes his eyes 
on the ground and remains filent.|—Carlos, I read 
ſomething in your manner quite new and un- | 
: known to me before this day., You turn your 
. 8 | eyes from me. Why do you turn your eyes from T8 
_— me? Is it then true? Have I judged rightly ?— 9 
Let me ſee that paper? ¶ Carlos gives him the letter, 9 
and the Marquis tears it. | 9 

CARLOS, q 

How! Are you mad? | Moderating his warmth. ] 4 

That letter was of much conſequence to me. if 
MARQUIS. 

So it appeared to be; therefore I tore it. | The 
Marquis caſts a fienetrating look on the Prince, who 
ſurveys him with doubt and ſurhrixe. A long filence. 
At length ſpeak—W hat has the ſovereign's falſ- 
hood to do with thy love? What is there in com- 
mon between the violated duties of the huſband 
and thy daring hopes? Were theſe means to 
which thou ſhouldeſt have recourſe? Now I begin 


to know thee. How ill have I before underſtood 
the nature of thy love. 


K 2 CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 
[ith emotion. 
How! Rodrigo! What doſt thou mean? 
MARQUIS. 

Oh! I feel to what I muſt accuſtom myſelf, 
Once waſt thou very different. Then was there 
room for the whole world in thy expanſive heart; 
but now is it filled with one fingle ſelfiſh paſſion. 
No more tears wilt thou ſhed for the wretched 
fate of the unhappy provinces ; not a ſingle tear 
haſt thou for them-—O Carlos! how poor, how 
lamentably poor art thou become, fince thou loveſt 
thyſelt alone. 

CARLOS. 
[ Throws himſelf into a chair — After a pauſe, during 
which he ſcarcely refreſſes his tears. 

I know well that I muſt have loſt your eſteem. 

MARQUIS. 

Do you then hear me flatter you? No, Carlos, 
not ſo. I know this ebullition was only the error 
of your noble feelings. The Queen firſt was your 
right, and the monarch ſtole her from you. But 
hitherto you have modeſtly miſtruſted your own 
right—Perhaps Philip might deſerve her—You 
heſitated and dared not decide—The letter has 
proved that you were the moſt worthy. You 


exulted that you were injured; for great ſouls 


glory in ſuffering injuſtice. But here you erred. 


Your 
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Your pride ſought ſatisfaction ; your heart pro- 
miſed itſelf hope. You miſunderſtood yourſelf. 
CARLOS. 
[With ſenſibility. 

No, Rodrigo, you err greatly. I had not thoſe 

noble ſentiments your friendſhip attributes tome 
MARQUIS. 

Carlos! Thy errors I can only attribute to miſ- 
taken virtue. But now that we better underſtand 
each other, thou ſhalt ſpeak to the Queen. I give 
thee my word ; I will deviſe the means. 

CARLOS. 
[ Embracing him. 

Brother of my foul! How I bluſh when I com- 
pare myſelf to thee ! 

MARQUIS. 

Are you then certain that I am not led to this 
by ſecret wiſhes, fear or ſelf-intereſt? But more 
of this at a proper opportunity. You have my 
word ; leave the reſt to me. A wild and daring 
thought has occurred to me. You ſhall hear it 
Carlos, from lovelier lips. I will to the Queen. 
Perhaps to-morrow my ſcheme may be carried 
into execution. But remember, Carlos, that the 
deſign which has for its object the relief of ſuf- 
fering humanity, though a thouſand times de- 
feated, muſt never be abandoned. You under- 
ſtand me: remember Flanders. 

CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 
I will remember every thing which you and 


virtue command me not to forget. 


MARQUIS. 
Going to the Window. | 
Our time is up: 1 hear your attendants.” | They 


embrace each other. | Now again, we are prince 


and ſubject. 


CARLOS. 
Do you go immediately to Madrid? 
MARQUIS. 
Yes. 
CARLOS. 


Stop—l had nearly forgotten what is of the ut- 
moſt importance—All letters for Brabant are ſent 
to the King. Secret orders to that effect have 
been ſent to the poſt-office. 

MARQUIS, 
How know you that? 
CARLOS. 
Don Raimond de Taxis is my confidential 
friend. 
MARQUIS. 
[ After a pauſe. 
Then muſt we ſend by the way of Germany. 
[ Exeunt at different doors. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT TIT. 


SCENE I. 


The Bed-chamber of the KING. 


A niche, before which curtains are, drawn. 170 cau- 
dles burning on the table. In the back-ground of 
the chamber ſome fiages ſleching on their knees. 
The King, half-undreſſed, ſits before the table, with 
one arm hanging over the elbow of the chair before 
him lies a miniature fifture, and ſome frafiers. | 


THE KING, 
In a deefe dream. 
That ſhe was an enchantreſs, who can deny ?— 
could not beſtow on her love; and yet id ſhe 


ever appear to feel the want of it? It is certain 


then ſhe is falſe He here makes a motion, which 
awakes him. He looks uf: with ſurfrize.] Where 


am [? Does no one, then, watch here but the 


King? How! The lights are burnt out, yet it is 
not day! [A clock ftrikes four.] I am rouſed from 
my ſlumber. Nature thou wilt accept this as 
payment of thy debt. A king has not time to 
retrieve loſt nights. I am now awake, and it 


ſhall 


"4 
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ſhall be day. [He puts out the candles and draws 
in a window curtain As he walks uf: and down he 
obſerves the ſfleehing ages, and ſtands for ſome time 
looking at them without ſheaking— He then rings a 


bell.) Perhaps in my anti-chamber, likewiſe, all 
are aſleep ! 


SCENE II. 
The K1inc, CounT LERMA. 


LERMA. 
Mill great ſurfirize, when he ſees the King.] 
Is not your Majeſty well? 
KING. 
There is fire in the next pavilion, Did you 
hear no alarm ? 


LERMA. 

None, your Majeſty. 

KING. 

None !—How !—Did I then only dream? This 
cannot be chance. Does not the Queen ſleep in 
the left wing of the palace? 

LERMA. 
She does, your Majeſty. 
| KING. ; 

The dream terrified me. Let the guard, in fu- 

ture, be doubled there—Do you hear? As ſoon 


as 
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as it ſhall be evening—But with the utmoſt ſe- 
crecy—l will not have you examine me ſo with 
your eyes. 

LERMA. 

Your Majeſty's eyes appear inflamed, and to 
need ſleep. May I venture to entreat your Ma- 
jeſty to reflect how valuable your life is to your 
people, who will with anxiety and diſmay per- 
ceive in your countenance the ſigns of this uneaſy 
night. Two hours of morning ſleep might give 
you great relief. i 


KING. 
[With a difturbed look.) 
Tear firſt the ſcorpion from my pillow—Sleep! 
Can ] find ſleep in the Eſcurial ?!—While the King 


ſleeps he may be deprived of his throne ; the 
huſband of his wife's heart. 


LERMA. 


Would your Majeſty pleaſe that I ſhould 
awaken the pages ? 


KING. 

No; let them ſleep. I can truſt men while 
they are aſleep This youth, for inſtance, while he 
ſleeps, forgets that his father's blood, by my com- 
mand, flowed on the ſcaffold—And am I thus 
ſerved? Throughout my whole kingdom can none 


be found to guard me, but the ſons of delinquents 
whom | have put to death? 


LERMA. 


* 
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LERMA. 
They are mere children, my liege. 
KING. 

No, no; it is calumny! Was it not a woman 
who whiſpered me ſo—The name of woman is 
ſlander—The offence is not certain till the accuſa- 
tion is confirmed by a man. | To the ages who, 
in the mean time, have awaked.| Send for the 
Duke. | Exeunt pages. | Approach, Count,—ls it 
true? ¶ Surveys the Count with an enquiring look, and 
Hauſes.] Oh! for certainty, though but for a mo- 
ment! Is it true? Am I deceived? Am TI? Is it 
true? 

LERMA. 
Moſt gracious ſovereign 
KING. 
{ Turning from him. 

Sovereign! What, always ſovereign, and ma- 
jeſty Can I have no better anſwer than this per- 
petual empty echo—l ſtrike this rock for water; 
water to aſſuage my burning thirſt—He gives 
me melted gold. — 


LERMA. 

Is what true, your Majeſty? 

| KING, 

Nothing, nothing. Leave me; go. | The Count 
offers to go, but the King calls him back.| Are you 
married? Are you a father? 

LERMA. 
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LERMA. 

Ves, your Majeſty. 

KING. 

Married! And can you venture to watch a 
night here with your ſovereign ?—Your hairs are 
filver-white, yet you bluſh not to believe in your 
wite's honeſty—Oh, go home—At this moment 
you may find her in your ſon's inceſtuous em- 
brace—Believe your king Go home—You 
ſtand amazed |—You look at me ſignificantly ; 
for I too have grey hairs—Simple man ! recolle& 
that Queens never ſully their virtue: deſtruction 
awaits you if you doubt. 

LERMA. 
[With warmth. | 
Who can have done this? Who throughout 


this empire is wicked and bold enough to inſinu- 


ate ſuch poiſonous ſuſpicions, and thus calumniate 
the angel purity of the beſt of Queens? 
KING. 

The beſt? And your beſt alſo? She has very 
warm friends about her, I find. This muſt have 
coſt her much ; more, no doubt, than is known to 
me. You may go—let the Duke come. 

LERMA. 
I hear him already in the anti- chamber. ¶ Going. 
KING. 
In a milder tone.) 
Count, what you before remarked is very true— 


My 


14 
Fl | 


140 DON CARLOS: 


My head is heated by this fleepleſs night. Think 
no more of what I have ſaid to you in this waking 
dream Do you hear Forget it—lI am till your 
gracious king. | Preſents him his hand to kiſs. Lerma 
goes, qhening the door, at the ſame time, to the Duke of 
Alba. 


SCENE III. 
The KING, DUKE ALBA. 


ALBA. 
[ Apfrroaching the King with an air of uncertainty.] 
So extraordinary a meſſage at ſo unuſual an 
hour Szofes, obſerving the countenance of the King] 
and ſuch a loox 
KING. 

[ho has fat down, and taken uf the miniature future 
from the table, looks at the Duke for ſome time, 
without ſheaking. | 
It is then true that I have no faithful ſervant? 

ALBA. 
[Alter a pauſe from ſurfirize.] 
Sire! 
KING. 
I am diſtreſſed ; wounded to death: The cauſe 
was generally known; yet no one warned me. 
| ALBA. 


8 


a 
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ALBA. 
Milli an air of aſtoniſhment. 
Can any vexation have reached my ſovereign, 
and eſcaped my eye? 
KING. 
[ Shewing him letters. | 
Do you know this hand? 
ALBA. 
It is that of Don Carlos. 
KING. / 
A pauſe, in which he narrowly ſurveys the Duke. | 
Do you yet ſuſpe& nothing? You have often 
warned me againſt his ambition. Was it his 
ambition only which I had to fear? 
ALBA. 
Ambition is a word of extenſive fignification, in 
which much may be included. 
KING. 
And know you nothing more which ought to 
be diſcovered to me? 


ALBA, 
[ After a fiauſe, with an air of reſerve.) 

Your Majeſty has entruſted your crown to my 
vigilance, and carefully have I watched over its 
intereſts. What, relative to other affairs, I may 
think or know is my own. There are ſacred 
poſſeſſions which not only the ſubject of a prince, 
but the purchaſed flave, has a right to retain to 
himſelf.—It is not every thing which may appear 


clear 
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clear to my judgment, that is ſufficiently mature 
for the King Would he, however, be ſatisfied, 
I muſt entreat him not to queſtion me as a ſove- 
reign. | 
KING. 
[ Gives him the leiters.] 
Read theſe. 
ALBA. 
Reads, and turns as if ſhocked to the Xing. 
What madman gave this fatal letter into the 
hand of my ſovereign? 
KING. 
What! you already underſtand all! The name, 
I know, 1s not there. 
ALBA. 
] was too precipitate. 
KING. 
You know the whole, then? 
ALBA. 
[ After a pauſe. | 
It is divulged—My ſovereign commands 1 
can no longer refuſe—I do not deny it; I know 
the perſon. 
KING. 
Ring in, in the moſt violent agitation. 
Vengeance of Heaven, aid me to invent new 
tortures— Is it ſo general, ſo publicly known, 
that without the trouble of examination, it 1s to 


be underſtood at. the firſt glance! This is inſuf- 
| ferable: 
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ferable: this I could not have imagined—I then 
am the laſt, the laſt throughout the whole king- 
dom, who knows it! 
ALBA. 
[ Throws himſelf at the feet of the King.] 

I acknowledge myſelf in fault, moſt gracious 
monarch. I am aſhamed of my cowardly pru- 
dence, which induced me to be filent where the 
honour of my king, juſtice, and truth all loudly 
called upon me to ſpeak. Yet I knew the 
power of enchanting beauty, of the return of 
parental affection, and how ealily every proof 
might be obliterated by the tears of a beloved 
wife. 

KING. 
[ Haflily, and with warmth. 

Ariſe !—Y ou have my royal word !|—Arife, fear 
nothing; but ſpeak without reſerve. 

ALBA. | Ries. 

Your Majeſty may, perhaps, remember the oc- 
currence in the garden at Aranjuez, when you 
found the Queen not attended by her ladies, con- 
fuſed, and alone; in a private arbour? 


KING. 
Ha! What do I hear? Proceed. 
ALBA. 
The Marchioneſs of Mondekar, was baniſhed 
becauſe ſhe poſſeſſed ſufficient ſpirit to offer her- 
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ſelf an immediate ſacrifice for the Queen. It is 
now well known that the Marchioneſs only ated 
as ſhe was ordered—The Prince was then there. 
KING. | 
[ Starting. | 
There! How! 1! 
ALBA. 

The footſteps of a man were obſerved in the 
walk leading to that arbour, and a handkerchief 
belonging to the Prince, which was found there, 
confirmed the ſuſpicion. The gardener likewiſe, 
met him there, almoſt at the very moment, as 
near as could be aſcertained, that your Majeſty 
appeared in the walk. | 

KING. 
[ After a frauſe of gloomy thoughtfulneſs.] 

Yet ſhe ſhed tears when I expreſſed my ſur- 
prize; and acted her part ſo well that ſhe made 
me bluſh before my whole court—bluſh for my- 
ſelf—By- heavens! I ſtood like a criminal con- 
victed before her immaculate virtue. [A long and 
dect ſilence — He fits down and covers his face.] Yes, 
Duke Alba—You are in the right— This may 
lead to ſomething dreadful Leave me for a 
moment alone. 

ALBA. | 

My liege, theſe circumſtances alone are not 
entirely deciſive. | | 

KING. 


Is 
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KI N . 
[ Taking i tlie bers. 
Nor is this; nor this; nor. this: nor all this 


chain of damning proofs? —Oh! it is more evi- 
dent than the Pt it is what T have long 


expected. The evil began when l firſt received 


ſhe looked on theſe grey hairs commenced her 


| rnb 


ALBA. 


The Prince loſt a bride when the Queen be- 


came his youthful mother. Her wiſhes and in- 
clinations were known before her new Nation 


forbade them. The fear which uſually accom- 
panies the firſt confeſſion was ſoon overcome, and 


ſeduction had recourſe to the images of memory. 


Of ſimilar opinions, of equal years, and irritated 


by like conſtraint, ſne might be expected to liſten 
to the voice of paſſion; which political views 
had oppoſed. Can it be ſuppoſed that ſhe would 
acknowledge ſuch a power in cabinets, and 
immediately approve the choice? She loſt the 
object of her love, and received a diadem. 
| RING. 
[Offended and with heat.) 

You diſtinguiſh with great diſcrimination, my 
Lord, I admire your eloquence—I thank you. 
[ Rifing, coldly and with dignity.) You are in the 


« 


her from your hands in Madrid. When firſt | 


right; the Queen acted very wrong to conceal . 
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from me letters of this nature; as ſhe did likewiſe 
not to inform me of her interview with the 
Prince in the garden. She has committed a great 
error from falſe honour, and Iwill make her ſen- 
ſible of it. [Rings a bell. — M ho is in the anti- 
chamber I have no further occaſion for you, my 
Lord; you may leave me. 
ALBA. 

Have I, by my zeal, a ſecond time offended 

your Majeſty? 
KING. 
[ To a hage who enters.] 

Tell the Confeſſor Domingo, I would peil 
with him. [Exit Page] I forgive you, that for 
nearly two minutes you have filled me with fears, 
for what, perhaps, was only intended againſt 
yourſelf. [Exit Alba. 


—— —— 


SCENE IV. 


The Kinc, Dominco. 


[Die King walks backwards and forwards for ſome 


time to collect himſelf. Domingo enters fireſently 
after the Duke las gone out, and afjfrroaches the 
King, who ſurveys him, for owe moments, without 


[heaking.] | 
DOMINGO, 


I am very agreeably ſurprized to find your 
Majeſty ſo calm and collected. 


KING. 
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| KING. 
Are you ſurprized? | 
DOMINGO. | 
Thanks to Providence that my fear was fo ill 
founded; I may now with more confidence 
hope. 
KING. 
Your fear! What was to be feared! 
DOMINGO. 

I muſt not conceal from your Majeſty, that I 

am already acquainted with a ſecret. 
KING. 
[ Gloomily. | 

Have I then expreſſed a wiſh to ſhare it with 
you? Why thus intrude your obſervations? You 
are very bold, upon my honour. 

DOMINGO. 

My liege, the place where, the occaſion on 
which, and the ſeal under which I learned this 
ſecret, ſufficiently abſolve me from ſuch a charge. 
At the confeſſional was it entruſted to me, as an 
offence which oppreſſed the tender conſcience of 
her who had diſcovered it, and aſked for pardon 
from Heaven. Too late did the Princeſs repent 
a deed from which ſhe had reaſon to fear the 
moſt dreadful conſequences to the Queen. 

| KING. 
Indeed Good ſoul !—You have conjectured 


very rightly, the reaſon why I ſent for you—You 
L2 ſhall 


* TI" 8 W. 
oo an as — © is wits rr 
» — 


- 
- 


1.48 ay Dod CARLOS: 


ſhall guide me bak of this dark « abyrinth wh 'Y 
which a blind jealouſy has thrown me. From 


you I expect truth. What ſhall I believe; what . | 


reſolve? From your profeſſhon 1 may claim, the 1 


truth. 


| . DOMINGO. | 3 
Sire, though my ſtation did not impoſe on me 
the mild duty of conciliation and forbearance, 
yet would I conjure your: :Majeſty, I would con- 
jure you, for your -own tranquillity, to ceaſe for 
ever from further enquiries. into a ſectet which : 
never can be unfolded” but to your unhappineks -4 
What is now known, may be paſſed by—A word 
from the King and the Queen has never erred. 4 
The will of the monarch can beſtow. virtue a6 
well as wealth and honour; and only the tran- 
quillity of my ſovereign can ſilence the reports in 
which ſlander has already gs: | | 
. KING, 5 „ 
Reports Concerning me, and among my 


| Page! ? 


DOMINGO. 


118 abominable lies, I will be ſworn. Though 
there are caſes in which the opinion of the mul- 


 titude,- however illfounded in general, point 


towards the * | x 
ET 41 i * KING. "IN 
Diſtration! Isi it come to this? . 
. a ' DOMINGO. 


* 


= © - 
* LY 
„ * 
0 * 0 . 3 


IAD. „ 


DOMINGO. 1 
A good name is the' precious, the only poſleſ- 


ſion, i in which a Queen muſt vie with the hum- 


bleſt woman. , 
„ nee... 
For that then, would hope, we have. little 


cauſe of alarm. [ Fixing his eyes on Domingo Aſter 


a pauſe.) I doubt I haye worſe to hear from you. 


Conceal it not: . have long read it in this ill- 


boding countenance,” Divulge it, be it what it 
may. Leave me no longer on the rack. What 


do the people rumour?. - 


DOMINGO. | 

The people, Sire, let me once more repeat, 
may err and certainly do err What they may 
babble ought not to alarm the Ting; nor ſhould 
he honour it with his notice, except only to en- 


quire what can have emboldened them to hold 
ſuch licentious diſcourſe. 


EK ING. 


Muſt I, then, ſo long entreat you for a op of 
poiſon? 654-1999 


' DOMINGO. 


The people recolle&t that, ſome tinie "I your 


Majeſty was almoſt at the point of deafh — Thirty 
weeks after the Queen was ſafely delivered.— 


[ The King ri iſes and rings a bell. The Duke of Atha 
enters; and Domingu afyiears ſu . and e ] 


I am ne Sire. — 


KING. 
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KING. - 
[ Ahfrroaching Duke Alba. . 
Alba, you are a man: prote& me from thig 
prieſt. „ 
ALBA. 
Recover yourſelf, my liege. 
KING. | | 
[ Looks earneſtly at Alba and turns from him.] 
What am I doing? Am ] in ſuch hands? Shall! 
I fly to the ſerpent to ſave myſelf from the cro- 
codile? And have I no other choice? No other? 
1 DOMINGO. | | 
[ Exchanges looks of ſurhrixe and confuſion with Duke 
Aiba—After a pauſe. | 
Could we have foreſeen that this intimation 


would only have brought diſpleaſure on thoſe 
who gave it | 'S 


KING. | 

A baſtard, ſaid you! I was, you ſay, ſcarcely re- 
covered from a ſickneſs in which I with difficulty 
eſcaped the grave, when ſhe muſt have become 
pregnant—Let me recollect! This muſt have | 
been preciſely at the time when you directed 


thankſgivings to be offered up to Saint Dominic, 


in all the churches, for the great miracle he had 
wrought upon me. Is that which was then a mi- 
racle now no longer one? Did you then, or do 
you now deceive me? Which of theſe two tales 
would you have me believe ?—Oh! I ſee through 

h Ty you. 
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you. Had your plot been then ripe, the ſaint 


would have been deprived oy his glory. 


ALBA. 
Plot ! | 
DOMINGO. C 
Plot! What debaling ſuſpicion ! | \ 
| KING. 


Are you both ſo exactly of one opinion, and 
ve you concerted nothing together? Can you 
petſuade me to believe that? Do you ſuppoſe [ 
did not obſerve with what pleaſure you revealed 
your diſcovery, and the delight you took in my 
painiul feelings, and the ebullitions of my indig- 
nation 'and anger? Did I not notice how eager 
the Duke was to prevent any favour being grant- 
ed to my ſon? How willingly this other, this re- 
verend intriguer, would arm his petty diſpleaſure 


with the giant force of my wrath? I am the bow 


that you would bend at pleaſure. Yet till I re- 
tain authority, and if you our it, I will at leaſt 
begin with you. 
ALBA. 
This threat our fidelity did not deſerve. 
| KING. 

Fidelity! Fidelity gives warning of dangers 
before they arrive: intriguing revenge works 
upon paſt offences. What have I gained by your 
ſervice? Should what you infinuate be true, what 
remains to me but the cruel wound of everlaſting 
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{ 


+ Ä KK * 
2 832 2 


- 8 2 ny hn 4 y , k my = 1 1 4 8 * - 4 thy N : PYY * — * "rs a 4 4 
© 6 e e — — — 
1 - 2 bh * — 4 * > ** 


188. n CARLOS: | 


2 | Teparation, and the gloomy triumph of revenge? 
But you only deal in dubious and- dark COnjec- 
tures. ' You lead. me to the brifik of a dreadful 
precipice; then fly and leave rie there. „ 

DOMINGO. - WE 
Are other propfs poſſible, where the abſolute 

; 8 885 of che eye cannot be obtained ? 

1 oy | KING. 

—_ Alte. a long fauſe, turning to Domingo ful and 

1 | 8 ul great earneſtneſs. 1 

1 will aſſemble all the grandees of my kingdom, | 
and myſelf preſide in judgment. You, if you 
| | have the courage; ſhall come forward and accuſe 

11 her as a ſtrumpet. If ſhe be convicted ſhe ſhall 

Ll die withoutdeliverance, both ſhe and the Prince— 

=- But—mark me—ſhould you fail in your proofs, 

| | and ſhe make her. innocence. appear—Y ourſelves 

4 4 —Will you honour the truth with ſuch a ſacri- 
| = - fice ?—Determine—Y ou will not—You are ſilent 

= - Lou fhrink from the trial—Oh! ſuch: i is & 
Bi : 
| 
| 
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zeal 15 liars | 
ALBA. 
| [Who has Fl filent and at a di enen 
14 5 aud without emotion.] 
| I will e. that challenge. 
il KING. 
2 round ſurfriſed » and fixes his eyes on th Du | 
for ſome time. 


The offer is bold—But it ſhould be remembered, 
that 


i 
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7 that in many a bene battle you have ha- by 1 
c zarded your life for leſs ; and ſtaked it like a raſh | 
ful WW gambler againſt that empty. bubble called glory. 3 
a What ; is life to you? What charms can it have * 

for thoſe who, like you, were born i in chains and = 
te . trammels? Ihe royal blood ſhall nat be expoſed 4 


as a prize to ſuch a madman—I reject your offer — 
Go—Go, and in the hall of audience wait my 


Bu further CORNER. [ Exeunt Alba and E a ö 
= | 4 | 
u BM | 2 Mi 
Ss ... - SCENE V. 1 
. | The King ** 1] 
8 Now, gracious Providence, grant me à man. 
- Much haſt thou given me; now ſend me a man 1 
tand a friend Thine eye alone can pierce all ſe- 
« B erets; my prayer is for a friend ; for I am not like 


| thee omniſcient. The merits of the ſervants thou 
haſt already ordarned to me are. well known to 
= thee—Give me now a man with a pure and open 
1 heart, with ſteady courage, and a generous ſoul. 
Let me at leaſt find one ſuch among the thouſands | 
who baſk in the blaze of royalty. [He hens a 


r 


I 4 cabinet, and takes out 4 baok, the leaves of which he 
| turns over.] Names—names alone can I find 
=_ here—No mention of the merits which entitled 


_ CT - | them 
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them to a place in this liſt What is more forget: 
ful, in fact, than gratitude ?—Here, in the other 
liſt, I can find every offence d iſtinctly noted—This 
is not well—Revenge needs not fuch aids to me- 
mory. [Continues 10 read.] Count Egmont? 
What does he here he victory at St. Quentin 
has long been forfeited—l caſt him to the dead. 
1 [ Strikes his name out, and writes it in the other IH. 
After reading furtler.] The Marquis de Poſa 
De Poſa !—l ſcarcely remember this man. Yet 
are there two marks againſt his name, which ſhew 
that I intended him for great employments. And 
| is it poſſible that ſuch a man ſhould ſo long have 
| ſhunned my preſence, and avoided the eyes of his 
* | royal debtor ?—By heaven ! this is the only man, 
| 


through the wide extent of my empire, who needs 
me not. Were he actuated either. by avarice or 
ambition, he would long ſince have been found 


N near the throne. I muſt enquire farther concern - 
14 ing him. He who is thus independent of me will 
1 11 . 
1 ſpeak to me the truth. [ Exit. 
14 | 
1 
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SCENE VI. 
The Hall of Audience. 


Dox CarLos in converſation with the PRINCE of 
PARMA, the DukESs of ALBA, FERIA, cud 
MEDINA SiDonia; CounT LERMA, and 

other GRANDERS, with fahers in their hands, all 
waiting for the King. 


MEDINA SIDONTW. 

[ Evidently avoided by all the company, turns to the 
Duke of Alba, who is walking u and down, alone, 
and thoughtful.) 

You have ſpoken to the King, my lord, how 
did pou! find him ? 

ALBA. 

Very ill diſpoſed to receive you and your 
tidings. 

MEDINA SIDONIA. 

I had rather face the fire of the Engliſh cannon 
than be in this hall. ¶ Carlos, who had ſilently ſur- 
veyed him with au air of ſymſiathixing friendſſiſ, aſi- 
frroaches him, and gives him his hand.] My warmeſt 
thanks, moſt gracious Prince, for this generous 


kindneſs. You ſee how all fly me: my deſtruc- 


tion is determined. 
CARLOS. 


Hope the beſt, my friend, from my father's 


generoſity and your own innocence. 


MEDINA 
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MEDINA SIDONIA. | 
I have loſt him a fleet ſuch as never appeared 


on the ſeas—W hat is this head compared to the © 


ſeventy galloons which have been the prey of the 
flames and waves—But, generous Prince, 1 have 
five ſons, children which juſtify a father” 8 fondeſt 


hopes—This'breaks my heart. — 


* 


SCENE VII. 

[ The Kine enters, dreſſed ; the GranDEEs take 
their hats off, and form a half circle round him— 
'A hauſe. 9 

| KING. . 


 [Cofting his eye haſtily round the chk 
Be covered. Don Carlos and the Prince of- 


Parma affroach firR, and kiſs the King's hand. He 


turns in a friendly manner to the latter, without: notiting 
his ſon. | Your mother, nephew, deſires to know 
how we are ſatisfied with you in Madrid. 
PARMA. 
She did not enquire that till after wn event of. 
my firſt battle. 


KING, 
Be contented ; ; it will be your turn hereafter. 


[ To the — o Feria.) What bring you? 
FERIA. 


re 
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FERIA.. 
[Kneeling on one Knee. 


The grand maſter of the order of Calatrava | 


died this ho thn, This 1s his crols. 
„ KIBG. 
[ Takes the inſignia of the order, and looks round the 
' whole circle. | | | 
Who after him i is moſt worthy to wear it? [He 
makes a fign to the Duke of Alba, who apfiroaches, and 


| kneels on one knee. Nie King its the croſs of the 
order on him.] Duke, you are my firſt general : 


be not more; and you ſhall not want my favour. 


| [ Obſerves the Duke of Medina Sidonia.) Ha! there 
is my admiral. 


MEDINA 'SIDONIA. 


Ahhroaches with figns of embarraſſment and fear ; and 


kneels before the King, bowing down his Bead. 


This head, great king, is all I bring back of the | 
armada, and the Spaniſh youth, mn. to my 


command. 


KING. 


f After a long filence. ] 
We muſt ſubmit to the. will of heaven—I ſent 


you againſt men; not againſt ſtorms and rocks 


You are welcome to Madrid. | Preſents him is 


| hand to kiſs.) And thanks to you, that you have in 


yourſelf - preſerved. to me a. meritorious ſervant. 
For ſuch, my lords, I acknowledge him,.and ſuch 
. would have you eſteem him, [Makes a An to 
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him to riſe, and be covered. He then turns to the other 
nobles.) What is there elſe? | To Don Carlos, and 
the Prince of Parma] | thank you, Princes. [ Theſ 
retire, and the reſt of the nobles aſhroach, and, kneel- 


ing, fireſent hihers to the King. He looks them over, | AF 


curſorily, and gives them to the Duke of Alba—Lay 
theſe before me in the cabinet—Have I finiſhed? 
No herſon anſtwers.] Whence is it that among 
my nobles, I never ſee the Marquis Poſa? I know 
that he has ſerved me with honour to himſelf and 
benefit to the kingdom. Perhaps he is not living? 
Why does he not appear? 
LERMA. 


The Chevalier has lately returned from his 


travels th rough almoſt all Europe He is now in 
Madrid, and only waits the firſt publie day to 
throw himſelf at the feet of his ſovereign. 
ALBA. 
The Marquis Poſa— Ves, I remember; he 1s 


the brave Malteſe knight, whoſe heroic enthu- 


ſiaſm has been ſo widely publiſhed by fame. 
When Malta was beſieged by Soliman, the 
knights of the order were ſummoned by the 
Grand Maſter to the defence of the iſland. The 
Marquis, then only a youth of eighteen, ſuddenly 
left the Royal School of Alkala, where he at that 
time was, and preſented himſelf before La Val- 
lette: The croſs of your order has been pro- 


«* cured for me,” ſaid he, © and I will prove that 


« | deſerve 
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« [ deſerve it.” He was one of the forty knights 
who defended the caſtle of Saint Elmo againſt 
Muſtapha and Haſſem, and repelled three furious 
aſſaults; and when at laſt it was taken, all the 
knights aro'ind him having fallen, threw himſelf 
into the ſea, and ſwam fafely to the quarters of 
La Vallette. Two months afterwards the infi- 


dels left the iſland, and the knight returned to 


complete his unfiniſhed ſtudies. 
FERIA. 

This ſame Marquis Poſa was it, likewiſe, who 
lately diſcovered the dangerous conſpiracy in 
Catalonia, and, ſolely by his activity and addreſs, 
preſerved that important province to the crown. 

LERMA. 

The year following, by his father's death, he 
was raiſed to the rank of a grandee ; yet, though 
in the full poſſeſſion of his youthful glory, deſpiſ- 
ing the parade and luxury of a court, he has led 
a retired and tranquil life; only unnoticed by 
the favour of his ſovereign, becauſe his modeſt 
merit concealed itſelf from all reward. 

| | KING, 

I am aſtoniſhed—He muſt ſurely be a moſt un- 
common man. His actions ſeem even ſuperior 
to envy. He muſt certainly poſſeſs a moſt ex- 
traordinary character, or none. I muſt ſpeak to 
him, though it were only from curioſity. [ To the 

Duke of Alba.) After maſs, bring him to me into 
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the cabinet. [The Dyke goes out; and the King 


adds, to Feria. | And you take my place in the 
Privy Council. | [ Exit. 
| FERIA. | 
The King 1s very gracious to-day. 
MEDINA SIDONIA. 
He is a divinity; ſuch at leaſt he has been to me, 
| FERIA. —̃ 
You well deſerve the reception you have met 
with: I congratulate you moſt ſincerely. 
| ONE OF THE GRANDEES, 
So do I. 
'SECOND GRANDEE. 
And I likewiſe. 
THIRD. GRAN DEE. 
My heart bounds with joy! A commander of 


ſuch acknowledged merit 


FIRST GRAN DEE. 
The King was not gracious to youz—he was 
only juſt. 
| LERMA. 
[D Medina Sidonia as they go out.] 

How many profeſſions - of friendſhip have two 
words from the King procured you! 

¶Exeuni omnes 


. SCENE 


' = A-TRAGEDY. - B61. 


SCENE VIII. 
The King's Cabinet. 
The Manevis Posa, Duxz ALBA. 


 MARQUIS. [ Entering.] 
He wants me, did you ſay? Me?—That can- 


not be, you muſt have miſtaken the name—What 


can he want with me? 


ALBA. Es 3 
He wiſhes to converſe with you: more I know 
not. | 


MARQUIS. 


I have no claim to his notice; that you know 


well; that you ſhould have told him. The blame 
is certainly due to you. 


ALBA. 


T6 me! What extravagance ! How could I 


divine his purpoſe? 


MARQUIS.. ; 

He purpoſes nothing: in that you may be- 
lieve me. 75 

ALBA. 
And even though that ſhould 5 true ?— 
MARQUI1S. 

His motive is mere curiofity; and my time is 

loſt. Life, it ſhould be recollected, is very brief. 


M. MP + 
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SCENE VIII. 
The King's Cabinet. 
The Manevis Posa, Dux ALBA. 


 MARQUIS. [ Entering.] 
He wants me, did you ſay? Me? —That can- 


not be, you muſt have miſtaken: the name—What 


can he want with me? 
ALBA. 


He wiſhes to converſe with you: more I know 


not. 
MARQUIS. 


I have no claim to his notice; that you know 


well; that you ſhould have told him. The blame 
is certainly due to you. 


ALBA. 
To me! What extravagance | How could I 
divine his purpoſe? | 
MARQUIS.. 
He purpoſes nothing: in that you may be- 
lieve me. | 
ALBA. 
And even though that ſhould bet true ?— 
MARQUIS. 


His motive is mere curiofity; and my time is 
loſt. Life, it ſhould be recollected, is very brief. 
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ALBA, 
You know not how to prize your good fortune, 
MARQUIS. 


I know not how to ſet a very high value on it, 
indeed. 
ALBA. 
Thouſands would envy your happineſs in being 
in this place. 
MARQUIS. 
Indeed! I am ſorry for it. ¶ Looking round ſin. 
What is there in this chamber? I ſee nothing. 
ALBA. 25 
It certainly 1s very ſuitable to a philoſopher to 
talk thus. [Offering to go. 
MARQUIS. 
Where are you going in ſuch haſte ? 
ALBA. 
To announce you. 
MARQUIS. 
Oh! do not hurry—Can you tell me how long 
my conference ſhall laſt? 
ALBA. 
That muſt depend on the King's pleaſure. 
MARQUIS. | 
Muſt it ſo. I fear I ſhall not greatly pleaſe 
him. 
; ALBA. 
If you are determined not to pleaſe him, cer- 
tainly. you will not. Longs): ] commend you to 
your 


92 
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your good fortune; the king is in your hands; 
profit by the moment as well as you ſhall be able, 
and impute it only to yourſelf if the opportunity 


is loſt. [ Exit. 


SCENE IX. 


The Marquis alone. 


/ 


Well ſpoken, Duke, we ſhould profit by the 


moment. which preſents itſelf but once. Truly 
this courtier gives me good advice; if not in his 
own ſenſe good, at leaſt in mine. ¶ He walks uf 
and down.|—But how came I here? The caprice 
of fortune; an inexplicable accident, preſented 
me, the leaſt likely to be recollected among many 
thouſands, to the imagination of the king: A 
mere accident? Perhaps more? Yet what is ac- 
cident but the rude ſtone which takes form and 
life beneath the hands of the ſtatuary?—Provi- 
dence heſtows accident; man muſt faſhion it to 


his purpoſe—What the King may defire of me, I 


know not—W hat I would with him, I well know 
—A ſpark of truth, boldly caſt into the mind of a 
deſpot, may produce great effects when directed 
by Providence. Thus what at firſt appeared to 
me the capricious act of chance, may be pregnant 


with important conſequences—Be it ſo or not, I 
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will at leaſt act in this belief. ¶ He takes ſome turn; 
in the chamber, and at length flands in a thoughtful 
frofture before a ficture. The King affrears in the 
adjoining afartment, where he gives ſome orders. He 
then enters, and, flanding near the door, ſurveys the 
Marquis for ſome time, without being obſerved by hin. 


SCENE X. 


The KING, MARrqQuis DE Posa. 


[ The Marquis afyfuroaches the King, as ſoon as he fer- 
cerves him, and falls on one knee; then riſes, and 
fands before him without any fign of embarraſſment I 
or confuſion. 4 
| KING. 
[ Surveying him with an air of ſurfirize.] 
Did you ſpeak? 
MARQUIS. 
No. | 
KING. 
[After a pauſe.) - | 
You have rendered me ſervice. Why do you 
withdraw yourſelf from my thanks? Many ob- 
jects continually preſs on my attention, and pre- 
vent my recollection. You ſhould have preſented 
yourſelf before me. Why did you not? 
2 5 MARQUIS. 
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MARQUIS. 


It is only two days, Sire, ſince I returned to Spain. 


| KING. 
L am not diſpoſed to remain in debt to my 
ſubjects: atk of me ſome favour. 
MARQUIS. 
I enjoy the laws. 
== 
That does the murderer. 
MARQUI1S. / 

How much more, then, the good citizen ?— 

Sire, I am contented. | 
KING. [Afide.]* 

A noble frankneſs by Heavens! But was it not 
to he expefted—He had. not made the Turkiſh 
creſcent tremble without this ſpirit. I like my 
Spaniards to have pride, and I heed not though 
the cup overflow. ¶ To the Marguis.] I hear you 
are about to leave my ſervice? | 

MARQUIS. 
I retire to make way for abler men, 
KING, 

I am ſorry for that. When men like you are 
inactive, it is a public loſs—Perhaps, you are 
apprehenſive you ſhall not be employed in a 
ſphere ſuitable to your talents? 

MARQUIS, 

By no means. I am certain that the ſtateſman 
experienced in the minds of men, the materials 
and inſtruments of his art, will in an inſtant diſ- 
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cern for what my abilities are moſt ſuitable, and 
to what they are leaſt adapted feel with the 
humbleſt gratitude the honour your Majeſty does 
me by the opinion you are pleaſed to exprels; 
but Pauſes.] 2H 


KING. 


Recollect yourſelf. 


MARQUIS. 

I am unprepared; I muſt . confeſs, Sire, to 
clothe in words ſuitable to your ſubje&t, the 
thought I had conceived as a citizen of the 
world. As I ſeemed little likely to approach 
the throne, I imagined I ſhould never be re- 
quired to aſſign any reaſons for this conduct. 

KING. 

Are theſe reaſons ſo weak that you fear to 

adduce them? 1 
MARQUIS. 

Not if I might be allowed ſufficient time to 
explain them; but if this be denied me, I have 
only to chooſe between your diſpleaſure and con- 
tempt I would rather offend you than be def- 
piſed by you as a fool. | 

25 KING. 
[With a look emhreſive of expieftation. } 

Proceed— 

MARQUIS. 
I cannot be the ſervant of a Prince. 
KING. 
Becauſe you fear you muſt be a ſlave. 
| : MARQUIS. 
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MARQUIS. 

No, Sire, that ſhall I never fear; but I would 
not willingly bring down the ſovereign whom I 
ferve to my own level. | The King looks at him 
zoith ſurfrize.) 1 will not deceive you, Sire— 
Were you to appoint me your miniſter you would 
expect only the cuſtomary ſervice—Y ou would 
expect me to exert my courage and {ſkill in the 
field, and my judgment in the council. What I 


ſhould perform would appertain to the throne. 


The advantages and beauty of my work, and the 
ſelf- approbation and luxurious enjoyment of the 
inventor, would all flow into the royal treaſury, 
and from this I ſhould receive the uſual rewards 
of courts. Not my actions themſelves, but their 
reception at the throae, muſt be my aim and pur- 
poſe.—But to me virtue has its own real value. 
The happineſs which the monarch diſpenſed by 
my hands I ſhould myſelf enjoy; and what ſhould 
be duty, would be inclination delightfully grati- 
fied. I ſhould aſpire to that internal ſatisfaction, 
which is the right of the ſovereign, rebellioufly 


exceed the limits of my office, and, ſatisfied with 


the conſciouſneſs of having effected good, diſre- 
gard. the favour of my Prince. And to this can 
you ſubmit? Can you- conſent to ſee another 
thus invade your prerogative? Or can I conde- 
ſcend to be merely the labourer where I might 
be the artiſt?—l love mankind in general, but to 
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168 | DON CARLOS: 1 3 
ſerve a monarch, I ought to love no one but 
'_ myſelf. 
KING. i 
Your ardour juſtly merits praiſe. You would 
act like. the true patriot in diſpenſing good. 
Chooſe that office under my government which 
may enable you to execute your noble purpoſe, 
1 | MARQUIS. : 
I cannot find that office. 
KING. 


How? 8 
MARQUIS. J 

Your Majeſty, no doubt, would, through me, 
diſpenſe happineſs to your ſubjects? But is that 
the ſame happineſs which my pure love to man- 
kind would wiſh to beſtow? — This happineſs 
monarchs tremble at—The policy of courts dif- 
penſes another kind; which infuſes other inclina- 
tions into the human heart. They coin truth 
itſelf, and ſuffer none to be current but what 
bears their image. Can courts, then, dare to 
promote human happineſs? And though we 
allow the word, can that happineſs which they 
think ſufficient, ſatisfy me? My love for my bre- 
thren of the human race will not permit me to 
conſpire to hold them in trammels: I cannot 
ſuppoſe them happy till they think and reaſon. 
The man whom I ſhould benefit would think lM 
himſelf wretched under Philip's ſceptre—Such is 
| my 
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tw with - Chooſe not me, therefore, Sire, for your 
| miniſter: the happineſs you would offer I cannot 
diſpenſe: I am unfit to be the ſervant of a mo- 
=— TTY | 
= KING. 


| [Stehfing back with ſurfrize.] | 
F Whence 1 is this man? ¶ Surveys him for fome time | | 


earnefily. After a fauſe.) And with this play of 1 
: wit, theſe flimſy ſophiſms, you think to avoid f 
3 diſcharging thoſe duties which * you owe to the 


1 | ſtate? | " | 

1 MARQUIS., f 
N The ſtate to which I owed duties is no more. *y 
' Bl Once we had a ſovereign who was ſubjec to the 1 

3 laws; now we have laws which are ſubject to 
\ Bm the ſovereigri. What I then gave to my equal, I 1 


am not now bound to pay to the king. To my 
country, perhaps; you will fay I am? But where 
is my country? I know not my country. Spain 
is no longer inhabited by Spaniards: it is the 
reſidence of a ſingle mind. In this mighty body 
you would live, think, and act alone, and exert 
its giant force for your own glory. You would 
indeed beſtow on it the ſuſtenance neceſfary to 
knit its athletic limbs and brace its nerves. Men 
are uſeful to you; farther you regard them not: 
3 they are organs and inſtruments, and you number 
; them as the property of the crown. Genius and 
virtue themſelves flouriſh only for the throne, as 
| harveſts 
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+ harveſts grow for the ſickle of the reaper. [Ol 
ſerves the King make a motion, and ſiauſes: the King, 
however, does not ſheak. The Marquis proceeds.] 
I find no more my ſpecies. A new race, and 
new bonds of nature, are produced by the will of 
a crowned mortal—All the paſſions, and all the 
operations of the underſtanding, are to be ad- 
juſted to his pleaſure—And though the Omniſ- 
ſcient alone can penetrate into the abyſs of the 
human breaſt, and detect the ſecret thought; his 
policy deviſes means 'to ſubject all minds to ons 
opinion. 
KING. | Haſtily.] 
You are a proteſtant! 
| MARQUIS. | 
[After a pauſe. E 
Your faith, Sire, is mine. [ Another pauſe.) I 
have been miſunderſtood, as 1 feared I might be. 
You behold the veil which conceals the ſecrets 
of Majeſty. torn away by my hand. What proof 
have you that I think that ſacred which no longer 
terrifies me? I muſt be dangerous ſince I indulge 
in liberty of thought. Yet am I not fo, my 
liege—The ridiculous rage of innovation, which 
only increaſes the weight of the chains it cannot 
break, ſhall never inflame my blood. The age is 
not mature for my ideas; I live a citizen of that 
which is to come. Can your reſt be diſturbed by 


what is ſo unreal; a mere ſhadow? 


KING. 
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KING. 
Am I the firſt perſon to whom you have com- 
municated theſe opinions? ' 
MARQUIS. 
Theſe opinions? — Ves. 
KING. 


You ſhould firſt have conſidered whether it 


might be ventured: —And am I ſo perfectly 
known to you? 
MARQUIS. * 

Whether it might be ventured ?—I muſt ſurely 
pre- ſuppoſe the leſſer merit, where I ſought the 
greater: the merit of liſtening to the truths I had 
reſolved firmly to utter. 

KING. 
{ Riſes u, walks uſt and down the apartment, and 


then flofis' | 


This language is at leaſt new. The incenſe of 


Battery and debaſement muſt at laſt be diſſipated. 
A man of talents ſcorns the meanneſs of imita- 
tion. For once I will make trial of this oppoſite 
method. My ſurprize has rendered it ſucceſsful. 
I will have a miniſter of this independent cha- 
racter. 
| MARQUIS. 
I cannot but remark how meanly, how con- 


temptibly, you think of mankind, when whole- 
ſome freedom, like mine, ſo ſurpriſes-you, and 
when you can only conſider it as a novelty in the 

| art 
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art of flattery. I know that you have derived 
theſe ideas from the general conduct of mankind. 


They have voluntarily renounced their dignity 


and deſcended to this degraded ftate. They fly 
terrified from the ſhadow of their own greatneſs, 

delight in their poverty, ornament with cowardly 
cunning their chains, which to wear with grace 
they call virtue. Thus have you become maſter 
of the world; thus did it ſubmit to your great 
father. How is it poſſible you ſhould treat man- 
kind with reſpect in ſuch : a flate of wn 
debaſement ? 

- KING. 
There i is ſome truth in theſe words. 
MARQUIS. 
But, alas! when you changed man, the work of 


heaven, into the work of your. hands, and gave 


yourſelf to the new-formed creature as a god, 


your project in part failed—Y ou yourſelf ſtill con- 


tinued a man—a man as formed by heaven. 
You ſtill had defires, and were expoſed to ſuffer- 
ings like a mortal. The ſympathies of your na- 
ture were neceflary to you; and to a god can only 
be preſented ſolemn offerings and fearful adora- 
tion : ſympathize with him an inferior nature can- 
not. The machine muſt move. as framed for 
motion by the artiſt. [ The King faces the dhart- 
ment : the Marquis fauſes for a moment. —But, alas 
even your joys were equally imperfect. Joy 

ſhould 


n N 
— — ot \ l = . 
* * * 9 C e 
WY 8 i OY 2 > e +4 STE 


= _" IT | —_ 


4 
1 
. 
4 


A 
= 
U 
== - 
. 
K 
A 0 
d 
4 
# 
1 
1 
* 
4 


4 
4 
I 3 
1 
3 
q 
1 


Soros 4 At — - TA CID 
5 Ft l 99 
= LEE Fp_ = a. 


— bee ts date 


TEE. 
——_ 


A TRAGEDY. 173 


ſhould be reflected from the eyes of witneſſes who 


participate in it: but the joy which ſparkled in 


the eyes of your ſervants was not your joy. They 
are not true mirrors which return the rays pure 
as they receive them; they rather reſemble thirſty 
plants, which ſhew what their roots imbibe by the 


variegated colours of their leaves. When the 
creator expreſſes joy and happineſs, what an ex- 


pectation may the creature form whoſe fate de- 
pends upon his motions?—Lamentable exchange! 
Baſe perverſion of nature! When you deſtroyed 


the harmony of mankind, you filled your own foul 


with diſcord ! 
KING. | Aſide.] 
By heavens! he penetrates my heart ! 
MARQUIS. 

And at this price are you a god | By deſtroy- 
ing the happineſs of millions, and annihilating 
the joys of your own exiſtence, you have gained 
nothing ;. leſs than if thoſe millions which have 
been impoveriſhed to render you poorer, had re- 
mained as they were. The freedom you have 
exterminated could alone have produced the ac- 
compliſhment of your wiſhes—Pardon me, Sire 
I am hurried away by my ſubject— The incite- 
ment I feel to utter theſe truths is too powerful 
to be reliſted. [Count Lerma enters, and ſheaks,i in 


a low voice to the King, who makes a ſign to him to 
retire.] 


KING. 


174 DON CARLOS: 


KING. 
[To the Marquis, after Count Lerma has 2 
Proceed. | 


 MARQUIS. 
| [After a pnſe] 

The generous lion ſuffers the inſect to play at 
pleaſure around him. I feel, Sire, the whole value 
of the favour done me—l am all gratitude. 

KING. 
Lou have more to ſay to me continue 
MARQUIS. 

I lately aſſed through Flanders and Brabant; 
thoſe rich and flouriſhing provinces, inhabited by 
a powerful and great people, and alſo by a good 
people. How god-like, thought I, to be the fa- 
ther of this people—Alas! my way ſoon led me 
over human bones and ſmoking ruins. [He 
frauſes, and fixes his eyes on the King, who looks on the 
ground diſturbed and confuſed. | There are ſufferings 
which nature cannot reſiſt : the victim beneath 
the knife cannot chant the praiſes of him by 
whom it is ſacrificed. Men, not beings of a ſu- 
perior nature, will write the hiſtory of the world. 
Milder ages will ſucceed the times of Philip, and 
will bring a milder wiſdom, which ſhall reconcile 
the 8 of the people with the greatneſs of 
the prince. 

KING. 


Were theſe milder ages already arrived, I might 
| not 
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not have feared the execrations of the preſent. 
Look around you in my kingdom of Spain. Here 
the happineſs of the citizen flouriſhes in uncloud- 
ed peace: the ſame tranquillity will I beſtow on 
the Netherlands. 
MARQU1s. | Rafidly.| 

The tranquillity of a coemetry—And can you 
hope to complete what you have begun? Can 
you hope to reſiſt the dawn of truth and reaſon 
now riſing upon the world? Can your feeble arm 
detain the wheel of deſtiny in its courſe? You 
cannot, by heaven! you cannot. The giant arm 
of oppreſſion will fail before the inexhauſtible 
and enthuſiaſtic ardour which ſhall oppoſe it. 
Thouſands have already fled your dominions. 
The ſubjects you have loſt, on account of religion, 
were the worthieſt and moſt uſeful you had. 
With open arms have the fugitives been received 


by Elizabeth, and Britain flouriſhes by our arts. 


Deprived of the induſtry of the new Chriſtians 
Granada mourns ; and Europe triumphs to ſee her 
enemy bleeding with ſelf-inflicted wounds. ¶ The 
King aſihears moved; the Marquis advances ſome flehs 
nearer to im.] You would plant for eternity, 
and you ſow death. In vain have you entered 
into this hard conteſt with nature, in vain ſacri- 
hiced ſo many royal virtues to deſperate projects. 
Man is more than you conceive him to be: he 


will 
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will proudly trample on the ruins of the wretched 
edifice which you deſigned ſhould be his ſepul- 
chre, and he will join your name to thoſe of New 
and Buſiris This pains me; for you were good. 
KING. bd 
Whence know you that? | 
MARQUIS. 

Willi ardour.| | 

Yes, by heavens! I cannot doubt. I will repeat 

. It—But reſtore what you have taken from us, let 
the full tide of human happineſs again ftream 
upon us—Reſtore unto us what you have taken 
away. Become the monarch of a million of kings. 

\ F Approaches him with boldneſs and takes his hand, 
ſurveying him with a firm and ardent eye.) Oh 
that I could adequately expreſs the feelings and 
the wiſhes of the thouſands and tens of thouſands 
whoſe fates depend on this important moment! 
Then might I raife into a flame the ray I ſee 
emanating from thefe eyes—Renounce the un- 
natural idolatry which annihilates us; become to 
us an image of the eternal and true Deity. Never 
did mortal poſſeſs ſo much, let it be employed to 
a god-hke purpoſe. All the kings of Europe do 
homage to the Spaniſh name. One ſtroke of the 
pen, in your hand, can new model the earth, 
Grant us, then, liberty of thought. ¶ Throws hin. 

elf at his fret. 


K INC. 
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KING. 
[ Sur prized, and turning away his face.] | 

Singular enthuſiaſt - But Fixing his eyes again 

vn the Marquis.) Riſe—I— 
MARQUIS. 
Still continuing in the ſame ſigſture.] 

Look around you on the noble ſcenes of ani- 
mated nature The baſis of all is freedom. From 
the dead wilds of corruption the great Creator in- 
ceſſantly produces voluntary motion and enjoy- 
ment. How confined and poor is your creation? 
The ſhaking of a leaf alarms the Lord of Chriſ- 
tendom. He trembles before every virtue.—The 
great Lord of all, that the divine operations of 
liberty may not be diſturbed, rather ſuffers the 
deſtructive ravages of evil to pervade his univerſe. 
Him, the Creator, we ſee not: he veils himſelf in 
his eternal laws. We ſee the ſpirit of liberty, but 
not him; the world is ſufficient for itſelf. He is 
not more glorified by the devotion of the chriſtian 
than by the evil he permits from the action of 
free- will. 

KING. 

And can you ſuppoſe it poſſible for mortals to 
imitate this exalted example: to imitate it in my 
dominions ? 

MARQUIS. 
You ſurely may. Devote the power of govern- 
N ment, 
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ment, which has ſo long been intent only on the 
aggrandizement of the throne, to effect the hap- 
pinefs of the people. Reſtore the loft dignity of 
human nature. Let the citizen be again what 
he was before ; let the peaſant, the artiſt, and the 
man of genius, act without reſtraint in their ſe- 
veral capacities. Then ſhall liberty inſpire all 
hearts with the moſt ardent love of their country, 
for whoſe ſake they ſhall eagerly devote themſelves 
to death. Your kingdom ſhall then be the happieſt 
in the world, and it ſhall even become your duty 
to extend it over the world, to beſtow on the 
remainder of the earth ſimilar happineſs. 
KING. 
[ After a long filence.] 

I have heard you to the end. You have formed 
very different ideas of the world from thoſe en- 
tertained by other men. You ſhall not be ſub- 
jected to reſtraint. You have choſen me, in pre- 
ference to all others, to reveal to me your inmoſt 
ſoul. I believe it; and I know it. On account 
of this reſerve, and your having concealed until 
this day ſuch opinions, conceived with ſuch at- 
dour—on account of this diſcreet caution, I ſhall 
forget that I know them, and how they became 
known to me. Riſe: I will treat you as a youth 
whoſe precipitancy has betrayed him; and as a 


friend, not as a king. Even the poiſon of hereſy, 
I find, 
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I find, in excellent natures, may be exalted to a 
nobler form—But beware of my inquiſition—it 


would grieve me 


MARQUIS. 
[ Interrufiting him with animation. | 
Indeed! Would it fo? 
KING. 

Such a man have I never yet ſeen—No, Mar- 
quis, you have done too much for me, I will not 
be a Nero; not, certainly, towards you—All ex- 
cellence and happineſs ſhall not be deſtroyed by 
me—No—not all. You ſhall continue to be a 
man, and unmoleſted, 

MARQU1Ss. | Haſtily.) 

And my fellow-citizens, Sire, Oh! I wiſh not 
to act for myſelf alone. To your ſubjeQs, Sire, 
extend the ſame privilege. Let not the juſteſt of 
kings become the moſt unjuſt. In your provinces 
of Flanders there are thouſands who are to be 
preferred to me; but probably this is the firſt 
time you have known what freedom is? 

KING, 
In a milder fone. 

No more, on this ſubject, young man. I know 
you will think otherwiſe when you are 'as well 
acquainted with men as I am; But I would with 
this not to be the laſt time I ſhall ſee you. In 
what manner ſhall I bind you to myſelf? Inform 

| N 2 me. 
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me. Now, for the firſt time, I find the privileges 
and power of royalty fail me. 
MARQUIS. 

Sire, by this ſingle word have I received more 

than is in the power of your throne to beſtow, 


Leave me as I am. What ſhould I be ſhould 
courtly influence corrupt me ? 


KING. 

This pride I will not ſubmit to. From this day 
you are in my ſervice. I will admit no excuſe. 
[ After a hauſe.] But how! What was it I wiſhed? 
— Was it not for truth ?—And here find I ſome- 
thing more.—Y ou have diſcovered what I amon 
the throne ; have you not, alſo, what I am in my 
family? The Marquis aſiſieurs thoughtful.]—T un- 
derſtand you but though I am the moſt unfor- 
tunate of fathers; may I not be happy as a 
huſband ? 

MARQUIS. | 

If a ſon of the greateſt promiſe, if the poſſeſ- 
ſion of a moſt amiable conſort, can entitle a mortal 
to be deemed happy, you, ſurely, are truly fo. 

KING. 
[ Gloomily.] 

No, I am not; and that I am not, I have never 
felt more deeply than now. | Sighing heavily.) 
How would it have rejoiced your father, Marquis, 
to have been able to beſtow a kingdom upon you! 

[ The 


© 
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[ The Marquis turns away his face. A panſe.]—Re- 
ceive I no thanks for ſo many kingdoms? 
MARQUIS. 
The Prince has a noble mind—]1, at leaſt, never 
found him act otherwiſe than nobly. 
KING. 
But I have—You, then, know each other? 
MARQUIS. 

Yes—we have been intimate friends ever ſince 

we were together at the Royal School. 
KING. 

He never either loved or eſteemed me—My 
name has been continually his public ſport 
— What he has taken from me, not even . ſove- 
reign power can ever reſtore —So virtuous a 
Queen! 

MARQUIS. 
Who can have dared, Sire, to inſinuate— 
KING. . 

The world, ſcandal, I myſelf—Here lie evi- 
dences that irrefragably condemn her. Others 
are to be procured, which inſpire me with fears 
the moſt dreadful—But, Marquis, I cannot pre- 
vail on myſelf to believe too haſtily a ſingle 
witneſs. If ſhe can diſhonour herſelf fo vilely, 
how much more eaſily may an Eboli be a ſlan- 
derer? Does not the prieſt hate both my ſon and 
her? And do I not well know that Alba medi- 

tates 


—— — — 
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tates revenge? My Queen is worth more than 
they all. | 
MARQUIS, 

There exiſts beſides, Sire, in the ſoul of woman, 
what exceeds all external ſhow, and is exalted 
above all calumny—It is called female virtue. 

KING. 

Your remark is juſt; you underſtand human 
nature. Such a man have I long wanted—The 
ſame have I thought. To fink to the degree of 
debaſement, which it is infinuated the Queen has, 
muſt coſt many pangs of ſhame; the bonds of 
honour are not ſo eaſily rent as ſome would per- b 
ſuade me. The blood which flows proudly through L 
royal veins, diſdains to receive the poiſon of luſt- | 
ful defires which burns only in the hearts of ſlaves 
—You are the man whom I have long wiſhed 
for—you, or no one—You are mild and benevo- 
lent; yet are you well acquainted with mankind 
—therefore have I choſen you, 


MARQUIS. F 
[ Aftonifhed and alarmed. | 3 


Me! Sire! 
KING, 

You ſtand before your ſovereign, and have 
aſked nothing for yourſelf—abſolutely nothing— 
This is new to me—You will be juſt—Paſſion 
will not lead you into error. Go to the Prince— 


Examine 
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Examine the Queen I will myſelf give you full 
powers to ſee and ſpeak to them In the mean- 
time you are my chamberlain—and now—you + 
may retire. | Rings a bell.) 

MARQUIS., 

May I go with full hope? — Then is this day 
the happieſt of my life. 

| KING, | 
[ Preſenting to him his hand to kiſs. 

It is not loſt in mine. | Te Marquis is going; 
the King looks after him, and calls him back.] Re- 
turn again to me ſoon—Y ou will not fail. { Count 
Lerma enters. | 

KING. 
[ To Count Lerma. 

The Malteſe Knight, will, for the future, be 
admitted without being announced. [ Exeunt. 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 


ACT 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE I. 


A Saloon in the Queen's Palace. 


The Quk EN, the Ducutss OLIVAREZ, the 
PRINCESS EBOLI, the CounTEss FUENTES, ' 
aud other LADIES. | 3 


| QUEEN. 0 
[ To the Ducheſs Olivarex.] ; 
The key cannot be found? — The cabinet, 
then, muſt be broken open—Let it be done— 
[ Obſerving the Princeſs Eboli, who advances, and 
kiſſes her hand.) I am glad, my dear Princeſs, to 
ſee you ſo much recovered; though ſtill you look 
very pale. 
FUENTES. 
[ Somewhat archly.| 
The effect of the dangerous fever, no doubt, 
which violently attacked the nerves. Was it not 
ſo, your Highneſs? 
QUEEN. | 
I wiſhed much to viſit you, my dear, but J 
could not. 
OLIVAREZ. 
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OLIVAREZ. 
The Princeſs Eboli did not want for viſitors, 
QUEEN. 


That I can readily believe. [ To the Princeſs.] 

What is the matter with you?—You tremble. 
EBOLI. | 

Nothing, your Majeſty, nothing—I muſt re- 
queſt permiſſion to retire. | 

| QUEEN. 

You deceive us—You are more unwell than 
you would have us ſuppoſe Aſſiſt, her Counteſs, 
to fit down on that ſeat. | 

EBOLI. 
I ſhall be better in the air. Exit. 
QUEEN. | 

Follow her, Counteſs —What a change! [A 
Hage enters, and whiſhers the Ducheſs Olivarex, who 
turns to the Queen. 

OLIVAREZ. 

The Marquis de Poſa, your Majeſty - The 
Queen aſthears ſurfirized.|—He comes from the 
King. , | 

QUEEN. 


Let him be admitted. [ The Page goes and ofiens 
the door to the Marquis. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


MarqQu1s DE Posa, QUEEN, and ATTEN- 
DANTS as before. 


QUEEN. 
What are the commands of my Lord? May! 
publicly— 
MARQUIS. 
My meflage is to your Majeſty alone. {\ The 
Ladies retire, on a fign from the Queen. 


SCENE III. 


QukEN, Marquis DE Posa. 


QUEEN. 
[With figus of great furprize.\ 
May I believe my eyes? Is it you? Are you 
ſent to me by the King? 
MARQUIS. 
Does your Majeſty think that ſo extraordinary? 


It does not appear ſo to me. 


QUEEN. 


The world appears to be thrown from its uſual 
courſe—Y ou and he!—I muſt confeſs— 


MARQUIS. 


R 
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MARQUIS. 

That it ſounds ſtrange—That may well be— 
The preſent times are productive of many won- 
ders. 

QUEEN. 

But ſcarcely of any greater than this. 

 _ MARQUIS. 

But may I not at length be changed? May I 
not be wearied of acting ſo ſingular a part at the 
court of Philip? He who would be uſeful to 
mankind muſt accommodate himſelf to their 
manners. To little purpoſe are the oftentatious 
maxims of philoſophers and moraliſts. Who is ſo 
free from vanity, that he will not wiſh to extend 
the influence of the opinions he has embraced? 
May I not poſſibly, at length, place mine on the 
throne? 

QUEEN. 

No, Marquis, no; not even in jeſt would I 
attribute to you ſo immature an idea. You are 
not the dreamer who would undertake what can 
never be accompliſhed. Nor can I prevail on 
myſelf as yet to ſuſpe& you of duplicity or inſin- 
cerity. Yet muſt I think the King means not 
you ſhould diſcourſe with me in the manner you 
probably will. 


MARQUIS» 
He does not. 


QUEEN, 
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QUEEN. 

And can the goodneſs of the ca juſtify the 
impropriety of the means? You will pardon me 
theſe ſcruples—Surely your noble ſpirit cannot 
deſcend to ſuch conduct No, I cannot believe it. 

'MARQUIS: | 

Nor can I, were it propoſed to deceive the 
King; but that is not my intention. I mean to 
ſerve him more {ſincerely and eſſentially than ! 
ſhould by acting as he requires. 

QUEEN. 

There ſpoke thyſelf—enough—Now what is 

the King's pleaſure? 
MARQUIS. 

The King requeſts your Majeſty to grant no 
audience to-day to the French ambaſſador— 
Such was my commiſſion to you, I have dif- 
charged it. 

QUEEN, 

Was that all, Marquis, that you {had to ſay to 

me on the part of the King. 
MARQUIS. 

All—or nearly ſo—which gave me an oppor- 

tunity of waiting on you here, | 
QUEEN, 

1 will content myſelf, my Lord, without know- 
ing what, perhaps, it is neceſſary ſhould remain 2 
ſecret to me. 


MARQUIS. 
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MARQUIS. 

It muſt, your Majeſty ;—though were you not 
yourſelf, I would haſten to give you more infor- 
mation, and warn you againſt certain perſons. 
But this is not neceſſary to you—Danger may 
hover round you but cannot touch you. All 
this is not of ſufficient conſequence to chace 
ſweet ſleep from the eyelids of an angel; nor 
was it this which brought me hither—Prince 


Carlos / 
QUEEN. 
How left you him ? 
MARQUIS. 


As becomes the beſt and wiſeſt man. of his 
age, and ready to die for the object of his love. 
l bring but few words—But here—here is he 
himſelf. [Giving the Queen a letter.] 

QUEEN. 
[ After having read the letter.] 

He muſt ſee me, does he ſay? 


MARQUIS, 
That I ſay, likewiſe. 


1 8 QUEEN. $395 
Would it make him happy to ſee with his own 
eyes, that I am not ſo. 


MARQUIS. 


No; but it will make him more active and 
determined. 


QUEEN. 
What mean you? 


 MARQUIS. 


3 
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to Bruſſels, where the Flemings will receive him 
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MARQUIS. 
Duke Alba is appointed to go to Flanders, 
QUEEN, 

So I have heard. 

 MARQUIS, 

The King will not alter his determination, 
We know the King; he is immutable as the lays 
of nature: he will tenaciouſly perſiſt in his te- 
ſolves. It is equally true that here the Prince 
muſt not ſtay—for Flanders muſt not be. facri- 
ficed. | 

QUEEN. 

What means can you deviſe which ſhall prevent 

it? 2 
MARQUIS. 

The means, it is true, are almoſt as bad as the 
danger: they are raſh to deſperation—But I know 
no other. | 

QUEEN. 

Name them ? 

_ MARQUIS. | 

To you, my Queen, to you alone, can I dare to 
diſcover them. From yow alone can Carlos hear 
them hear them without abhorrence. The name 
they bear ſounds ſomewhat .harſh— 

QUEEN. | 

Rebellion? 

MARQUIS. 
He muſt diſobey the King, and repair ſecretly 


with 
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with open arms. All the Netherlands will riſe 
at his ſignal, and the cauſe which, in itſelf is juſt, 
become ſtronger by the ſupport of the King's 
ſon. His arms ſhall ſhake the Spaniſh throne; 
and what his father denied to him in Madrid he, 
will grant to him in Bruſſels. | 

; QUEEN. 

Be not too ſanguine in ſuch hopes. 
MARQUIS. 

He will; he muſt. The whole united force of 
the Netherlands will be able to refiſt the power 
of Philip. But this effuſion of blood ſhall not be 
Europe will meditate a peace between the fa- 
ther and the ſon—Carlos ſhall offer ſubmiſſion, 
and humility at the head of an army will effect 
wonders. The King will have his choice, mag- 
nanimouſly to pardon or to riſk the uncertainty 
of battle. How can he heſitate? 

QUEEN, 
[After o panſe.) 

The project you propoſe at once terrifies and 
enchants me think you are in the right The 
idea is bold, and therefore, I believe, it pleaſes 
me—l will let it become more mature Is the 
Prince acquainted with it? 

| MARQUIS. 

It was my intention he ſhould hear it firſt from 
you. 

QUEEN. 


— 
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QUEEN. 
The idea is great, and well conceived. Though 
the Prince is young 


MARQUIS. 

His youth will be no objection. He will find 
there an Egmont and an Orange, the brave war- 
riors of the emperor Charles, as wiſe in the ca- 
binet, as brave and formidable in the field. 

QUEEN. | 
Willi animation. 

Yes the plan is excellent. The Prince muſt 
act. I feel it forcibly. The part he performs in 
; Madrid, oppreſſes me no leſs than him. The aid 
| of France I can promiſe him, and that of Savoy 
likewiſe. I am-entirely of your opinion, Marquis, 


"# / ay - a — 


—he muſt act But this plan requires money. 
MARQUIS. 
That, too, is ready. 
| EE Tt 
I could propoſe ſomething on that ſubjeR, 
MARQUIS. 
I may, then, give him hope of an interview? 
| QUEEN. 
But how? By what means? 
MARQUIS. 
Where the uſual means fail us we muſt have 
recourſe to extraordinary. 


QUEEN. | 


I ͤ know none. 
MARQUIS. 
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MARQU1IS, | 
For example—the ſubterranean paſlages. 
QUEEN. 
Of thoſe the King has the key. 
MARQUIS. 
Though he has, we may contrive 
QUEEN. 
I will conſider of it. 
MARQUI1S. 


Carlos earneſtly entreats your Majeſty's anſwer ; 
[ have told him I would not return without one. 
[ Preſenting his memorandum-book to the Qeeen.| Two 
lines, for the preſent, will be enough to awaken 
his expectations and inſpire him with reſolution. 
QUEEN. 
[ After having ritten. 
Shall I ſee you again ſoon ? 
| MARQUIS. 
As often as I have your commands to wait on 
you. 
QUEEN. 
As often as you have my commands? How is 
this to be explained ? | 
| MARQUIS. 
There is neither guile nor guilt in it, I have 
acceſs to you ; let this for the preſent ſuffice. 
QUEEN. 
How ſhould I rejoice, Marquis, if liberty ſhould 
at laſt obtain this aſylum in Europe Hund obtain 
() | it 
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it by Aim. You may depend on my ſecret ſup- 
port. | 
MARQU1S, [| Ardently.| 

Oh! I knew it; I knew your magnanimity! 

[ The Ducheſs Oltvarez apfiears at the door. 
QUEEN. 

[ To the Marquis, with an air of greater diſtance.] 

What comes from my lord the King, I ſhall 
honour as a law. Preſent my moſt humble ſub- 
miſhon to his Majeſty. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV 
A Gallery. 


Don CarLos, Count LERMA. 


CARLOS. 

Here we ſhall not be diſturbed. What have 

you to diſcover to me? 

LERMA. | 

Your Highneſs had in this court a friend. 

CARLOS. 

: [With ſurpriſe. 

Whom I did not know? What do you mean? 
LERMA. 

Your Highneſs muſt pardon me if I have learn- 


ed more than I ought to have known; but I have 
| oy 
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> my information from one I can truſt ; for, in fact, 
| I have it from myſelf. 4 
CARLOS. 
Of whom then do you ſpeak? 
LERMA. 
The Marquis Poſa. 
CARLOS. g 
How ? 
LERMA. 
If you have entruſted himy with ſecrets of im- b 
portance, as I am inclined to fear . d 
CARLOS. 
Fear What do you fear? 
| LERMA. 
He was with the King. 
CARLOS. 
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Well? 


P's 


— —_ —— —  — — 4 —— v — 


LERMA. 
Two full hours, in very private converſation. 
CARLOS. a 


3 
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Was he? | | 
LERMA. 1 
The ſubject was no trifle. 


CARLOS. 
That I believe. 
LERMA. 
I heard your Highneſs's name frequently men- 
tioned, | 


02 CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 
I hope that was no ill omen. 
LERMA. 
His Majeſty likewiſe, this morning, in his bed- 
chamber, talked in a very ſtrange manner of the 


Queen. : 
CARLOS. 


[ Steffring back with ſurpriſe. | 
What ſay you? 


LERMA. 

When the Marquis left the King, I received 
orders to admit him for the future without an- 
nouncing him. 

| CARLOS. 

That was certainly ſomewhat extraordinary. 

LERMA. 

So extraordinary, that I can recollect no inſtance 

ſimilar ſince I have ſerved his Majeſty. 
CARLOS. | 

It certainly was very extraordinary—And in 
what manner do you ſay the Queen was men- 
tioned ? 

LERMA. 
[ Stepping back. 

Your Highneſs muſt excuſe me; that is con- 
trary to my duty. 
72a 414, '  - CARLOS. 

How ſtrange ! You come purpoſely to inform 
AH | me 


iS 4 
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me of one fad, and cautiouſſy conceal the 
other. ä 
LERMA. | | 

My duty to you required me ta inform you of 
the firſt; my duty to. the King commands me to 
conceal the latter, 

CARLOS, 
You are in the right. 
* LERMA. 

TR always eſteemed wg Marquis to be a 

man of honour. N 
CARLOS. 

Then have you formed a very juſt opinion of 
him ? 

LERMA. 

Every character is faultleſs—till put to the 
proof. 

CARLOS. 

And ſome are ſo after they are put to the 
proof. 

LERMA. 

The favour of a powerful monarch appears to 
me worth ſome ſacrifice. Many a ſtout virtue 
has taken that golden bait. 

CARLOS. 
It is very true. 
LERMA. 
Frequently, too, it is political to diſcover what 


can no longer be concealed. 
CARLOS, 
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CARLOS. 

Political, perhaps, it may be; but you have 
Juſt ſaid that you eſteemed the Marquis to be a 
man of honour. | 


| LERMA, 

If he be ſo ſtill my doubts make him no worſe, 
and your Highneſs is doubly the gainer. [ Going. 

CARLOS. 

[ Follows him with emotion, and fireſſes his hand. 

I am threefold a gainer, excellent and worthy 
man—T have gained another friend, and not Joſt 
him whom ] before poſlefſed. ¶ Exit Count Lerma. 
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SCENE V. 


The MarqQui1s DE Pos, Halſing through the Gal- 
lery; Don CARLos. 


MARQUIS. 

Carlos! Carlos 

CARLOS. 

Who calls ?—ls it you! That is well. I am 
going immediately to the convent—Y ou will not 
delay. | 

MARQUIS. 

Stop—only one minute— 

CARLOS. 

But may we not be ſurprized ? 

| MARQUIS. 
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MARQUIS. 
No, no. It is determined The Queen i 
CARLOS. | | 
You have been with-my father ? 
MARQUIS, 
I have—he ſent for me. 
CARLOS. 
[With eager emfectation.] 
Well !—And what followed? 
MARQUIS. 
It is agreed : you ſhall ſpeak with the Queen. 
CARLOS. 
But the King—W hat did the King wiſh? 
MARQU1S, 


Oh! nothing very particular—I ſcarcely know 
his motives—Curiofity to know who I was 
Officiouſneſs of friends, perhaps—He offered me 
employments. 

| CARLOS. 
Which you did not accept? 
MARQUIS. 


Of courſe. 
CARLOS, 
And how did you part. 
MARQUIS. 
Tolerably well. 
CARLOS. 
Was I mentioned? 
MARQUIS, 


Yes, in general terms. | Takes out his foc ket- 
; book 
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book and gives it to the Prince.] Here is a line 


from the Queen, and to-morrow I will conſider 
where and ho 


CARLOS. | 
Reads with an embarraſſed and abſent air, ſhuts the 
book, and is going. | 
You will meet me at the convent ? 
MARQUIS. 
Stay Why are you in ſuch haſte? No perſon 
is coming. 
| CARLOS. 
[With a kind of forced laugh.] 
Have we then abſolutely changed parts? You 
are, to-day, wonderfully fecure. 


MARQU1S. 
To-day ! Why to-day? 
CARLOS. 
And what has the Queen written to me ? 
MARQUI1S. 
Have you not read it? 
' CARLOS. 
Read it?—Yes. 
MARQUIS. 


Carlos, your behaviour is unuſual. What has 

happened? 
CARLOS. 
Reads the lines ſent by the Queen—Delighted and 
with ardour. 

Angel of Heaven! Yes, I will, I will be wor- 

thy of thee—Great minds ennoble loye, Happen 

what 
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what will, when thou commandeſt I will obey— 
She writes that I muſt prepare myſelf for an im- 
portant enterprize—What can ſhe mean? Doſt 
thou know? 
MARQUIS. 
If I ſhould know, Carlos—Are you in a proper 
ſtate of mind for the communication? 
' CARLOS. 
Have I offended thee?—My mind was diſturb- 
ed and confuſed. Forgive me, Rodrigo. 
MARQUIS. 
Diſturbed !— Confuſed !—From what cauſe? 
CARLOS. 
From I know not what myfelf—This pocket- 
book, then, is now mine. | 
MARQUIS. 
By no means. I am come, on the contrary, to 
aſk you to give me yours. 
CARLOS. 
Mine! For what purpoſe ? 
MARQUIS. x 
And whatever letters or papers you may have, 
which you would not wiſh to fall into the hands 
of a third perſon—In ſhort, all your correſpon- 
dence, 
CARLOS. 
But why do you wiſh for theſe? 
| MARQUIS. 0 
Only that we may be prepared for every 
event. 
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event. We ſhall then be ſecure from a ſurprize. 
Nobody will look for them with me. Give _ | 
to me.. 
| CARLOS. 
[ Much difturbed. 
This 1s very extraordinary! What reaſon have 
you for ſuch fears? | 
MARQUIS. | 
Be under no apprehenſion: I have no particu- 
lar reaſon. I mean only caution againſt danger, 
I did not mean to alarm you. 
CARLOS, 
[Gives him his frotket-book, ] 
There; preſerve it carefully. 


MARQUIS. 
That I certainly will. 
ib CARLOS. 


[ Looking at him ſignificantly. 

Rodrigo, I have entruſted to you what is of 
importance, | 

MARQUIS. 

Have you never confided in me before? —Now, 
then, fare you well. Going. 
CARLOS. 

[ Ahfrears to firuggle doubtfully with himſelf —At laſt 
he calls him back.] 

Give me the letters again, there is among them 
one which the Queen wrote to me when I was 
ſo dangerouſly ill at Alkala. I have always worn 

it 
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it next my heart. I cannot bear to part with 
that letter; return it to me—only that—take all 
the reſt. ¶ He takes it out, and returns him the ſoc ket- 
book. ] ; 

MARQUIS. 


I return it very unwillingly, it was s preciſely 
that letter which I wanted. 


CARLOS. | 

Farewell. [He walks away ſlowly and flew, fas 
a moment at the door; then returns, and brings back 
the letter.] 

There it is; take it. | His hand trembles; tears 
fart from his eyes: he falls on the neck of the Mar- 
quis, and frreſſes his face againſt his breaſt. 

My father could not do this; could he, Ro- 
drigo? No; my Rauber could not do this. 


[Exit hafi. 


SCENE VI. 


Marquis ps Pos A alone. 
[ Looking round him with ſurſirixe. 
Is it poſſible! As yet, then, I have not known 
him? Not fully. This blemiſh in his heart 
eſcaped me. Suſpicion of his friend? How can 
ſuch a ſtain remain on this clear mirror But, no; 
the cenſure is too ſevere. What I have done 
_— well ſurprize, perhaps pain him. And, O 
Carlos! 
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Carlos! I muſt continue ftill to pain and ſurprize 
thee. The King believes that he has entruſted 
me with his moſt important ſecret, and his confi 
dence demands my gratitude. How reprehenſi- 
ble would be the diſcloſure, when my filence can- 
not injure thee, Carlos; poſſibly may benefit thee. 
Why wake the ſlumberer to ſhow him the ſtorm 
impending over his head? Better were it to ſecure 
him from the danger, and let him awake when 
the tempeſt has ceaſed. 1: 3% 4 wh 


SCENE III. 


The King's Cabinet. 


The KING ſeated; near him the INFANTA, 
CLara EUGENIA. 


KING. 
[ After a dect ſilence.] 

No; no; ſhe is certainly my daughter: Nature 
has afforded ſufficient proofs. That blue eye is 
mine; and her other features reflect my image 
Child of my love;—Yes, ſo thou art I preſs thee 
to my heart Thou art my blood. [Szarts and 


fanſes.] My blood! —What can I fear more 


dreadful?—My features!—Are they not alſo his? 
[ Takes the miniature pifture in his hand,” and looks 


2 
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firſt at the gicture, and then in the mirror ofefrofite him 
—At laſt he throws it ou the ground, riſes haſtily, and 
fiſhes the Infanta from him. n awayi—dn 
this abyſs I fink. 


SCENE vm. 
| Count Lana. the Kins.. 


LERMA. 
Her Majeſty, the Queen, is in the anti-cham- 
ber. | 


EINS. 
What! No wl! 
LERMA. 
And requeſts the favour of an audience. 
KING. 


Now! —At this uncuſtomary hour! No —1 
cannot ſpeak to her—Not now— 


. LERMA. 
Here is her Majeſty. Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 


The KING, QUEEN, INFANTA. 


[ The Infanta runs to meet the Queen, and clings to 
ler; the Queen falls at the feet of the King, who 
is filent, and affiears confuſed and embarraſſed. 


QUEEN. 
My Lord and Huſband—I muſt—I am con- 
ſtrained to aſk juſtice from you. 
KING, 
_ Juſtice! 
QUEEN. 
I have been ſhamefully treated; My cabinet 
has been broken open. 
KING. 
How! 
| QUEEN. 
And things of the greateſt conſequence to me 
taken away. 
KING, 
Of the greateſt conſequence to you?— 
QUEEN. 
From the Gatmstion that may be put on 
them by malicious effrontery. 
KING. 
Malicious!—Conſtruttion!—But—Riſe. 
SLA | | QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. - 

Not till your Majeſty ſhall have promiſed me 
to puniſh the offender, or granted me permiſſion 
to retire from a court which conceals the thief. 

KING. 4 20 

But, riſe; I ſay.—Riſe—In this poſture—Riſe. 

QUEEN. | Riſes.| 

That it muſt be ſome perſon of rank, I know; 
for in the cabinet were pearls and diamonds of 
immenſe value, yet nothing was, taken away but 
ſome letters— 


| KING. 
Which I had ſent?— 
' QUEEN. 
Yes—There were alſo letters from the Prince, 
and a miniature picture of him. 


KING. 
From whom? 
QUEEN. 
The Prince, your ſon. 
KING. 
To you? 
QUEEN, 
To me. 
KING. 
From the Prince! And do you ſay that to me? 
| "QUEEN. | 


Why ſhould I not Po 


KING. 
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KING. 

And without a bluſh! 
— QUEEN. 
What mean you? Mou ſurely mult nella 
the letters, which, with the conſent of both courts, 
Don Carlos ſent to me at St. Germains. Whe- 
ther the portrait with which he accompanied them 
was included in this permiſſion, or whether his 
own haſty hope alone dictated this ſtep, I will not 
pretend to determine—lf it were precipitate, it 
was at leaſt pardonable—For I can vouch for him, 
that he then little imagined that I ſhould ever be 

his mother. 


KING. 

¶ Scarcely able to contain himſelf, while he offers to go.] 
Artful ſerpent! Oh! I knew you would plead 

your cauſe well. | 
QUEEN. 
[ Taking his land.] 
What is this? What is it you mean? 
INFANTA. 

Mio in the mean time has found the hicture on the 
ground, and been filaying with it, brin go it to the 
Queen. 

Oh! Mamma, fee, how pretty ! 
QUEEN, . 
How! My picture! {She aſhears It 6 in . 
ment; and looks at the King, ibo fixes' is eyes on her 
41. — After 
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— After a long fauſe.] In truth, Sire, this mode of 
examining the heart of your wife appears to me 
royal and noble But may I be permitted to aſk 
you one queſtion ? | 
KING. 
It is for me to queſtion you. 
| QUEEN. 
At leaſt I would not have the innocent ſuffer 
by my ſuſpicion— If this theft was committed by 
your command 


- KING. 


/ 
It was. 
| QUEEN. * 
Then have I no perſon to accuſe, nor any to 
lament, but yourſelf, who have not a confort with 
reſpect to whom ſuch means reward themſelves. 
KING. 


I know that language—But, madam, you ſhall 
not impoſe upon me, a ſecond time, as you did at 


Aranjuez, when you defended your angelic pu- 


rity with ſo much dignity—I now know you 
better. 


QUEEN. 
What would you ſay ? 
KING. 


When your attendants were only gone to fetch 
the infant. 


| QUEEN: 
What am I to underſtand by this? 


P KING, 


_ —— a. 
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KING. ; 

Well, then, poſitively and without further cir- 
cumlocution, is it true, or not true, that you ſaw 
and converſed with nobody at that time? — With 
nobody ls that poſitively true? 

QUEEN. | 
I ſaw and converſed with the "EY I confeſs. 
KING. 

You conteſs—Now all is manifeſt And with 

ſuch effrontery ; ſo little regard to my honour. 
QUEEN. 

Honour, Sire ! Long before I was King Philip's 
conſort I was Henry's daughter; and if honour 
were in queſtion, I doubt a greater was at ſtake 
than what Caſtile gave me for a dower. . 

KING. 
Why did you deny it before? 
QUEEN. 
Becauſe 1 aun not been accuſtomed, Sire, to 


be examined as a delinquent in the preſence of 


the attendants of a court. The truth ſhall I never 
deny, when aſked of me with the reſpect I con- 
ſider as due to me But was I ſo queſtioned by 
your Majeſty at Aranjuez? Are the grandees of 
this kingdom the tribunal before which its queens 
are to render an account of all their actions? I 
granted the Prince an interview at his earneſt en- 
treaty I granted it purpoſely to ſhew that I will 
not make cuſtom the arbiter of actions which [ 

conſider 
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conſider as innocent; and I concealed it from you, 
becauſe I was not willing to diſcuſs with your 
Majeſty the propriety of this liberty in the pre- 
ſence of my courtiers. 

KING. 

You' ſpeak with great confidence, Madam ; 
with very great confidence. 

| QUEEN. 

And I will add, that I granted it becauſe the 
Prince does not receive from, his father that eſ- 
teem and affection which are juſtly his due. 

KING. - 

Juſtly his due! 

| QUEEN: 

Yes— Why ſhould I conceal it? I highly value 
and love him as the deareſt of my relatives, who 
once was thought worthy of a far dearer and ten- 
derer relation. I have not yet learned that I 
muſt be now the more eſtranged from him than 
from any other perſon, merely becauſe he was 
once dearer to me than any other perſon. If 
your political intereſts and intrigues form con- 
neCtions as you pleaſe, they may find it ſomewhat 
more difficult to diſſolve them. I will not hate 
preciſely as I am required; and ſince I have at 
laſt been forced to ſpeak, I will declare that con- 
ſtraint ſhall only more firmly bind me to my 
friends; ſhall only drive me to exceſs ; I will 

R 2 KING. 
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KING. | 

Elizabeth, you have frequently experiehedd my 
weakneſs, and the recollection of it emboldens 
you. The mirror before which we ſtand inſpires 
you with confidence ; you truſt in a power which 
has often ſubdued my firmneſs—But fear ſo much 
the more—What has reduced me to this weak- 
neſs, may at laſt drive me to madneſs. 

| QUEEN. 
What offence have I, then, committed ? 
KING. | 
[ Taking her hand.] 

If it is—if it is committed—if the meaſure of 
your guilt is full and overflowing—if I am de- 
ceived—| Throws her hand from him] I can conquer 
this weakneſs. I can and will. Then, Elizabeth, 
woe to us both. 

QUEEN. 
What offence have I, then, committed ? 
KING. | 
Then ſhall blood expiate— 
QUEEN. 
Is it come to this !—Gracious Heaven 
KING. 

A deed ſhall. be done which ſhalt dppal Chriſ- 
tendom—I know myſelf no longer -I reſpect 
neither moral duties, the voice e of nature, nor r the 
compatts'of nations. 

| QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 
How much I commiſerate your Majeſty |— 
KING. 
Vill violent aſſion. 
Commiſerate — The pity of a ſtrumpet ! 
| INFANTA. 


[ Clinging terrified to the Queen.] 
The King is angry, and my dear mamma weeps 
KING. 
[ Puſhing the child with violence from the Queen. 
Go, and complain to your father. 
QUEEN, 
Mul compoſure and dignity, but with a faultering 
Voice. 

This child I muſt, however, ſecure from ill- 
treatment—Come with me, my daughter. [ Takes 
her in her arms.] If the King will not acknow- 
ledge you, we muſt find guardians, beyond the 
Pyrenees, to eſpouſe our cauſe. [Offering to go. 

KING, 


[ Embarraſſed and confuſed.] 
Queen! 
QUEEN, 
No more This is too much. [ Attempts to reach 
the door, and falls with the child at the threſhold. 

| KING. | 

Haſtening to her, alarmed and confounded. 
Heavens! What has happened?—Elizabeth! 


INFANTA. 
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INFANTA. 
[ Terrified and crying.] 
Oh! my dear mamma bleeds! 
5 [ Runs out hrecikitately. 
QUEEN. | 
Will no one come to aſſiſt me to leave this 
room? | 


KING. 
[With eagerneſs and great anxiety.] 

What a dreadful accident !—Blood !|—Have I 
deſerved this Riſe Recover yourſelf —Riſe— 
Some one comes—The whole court will witneſs 
this difgraceful ſcene—Let me entreat you to 
riſe. [She riſes, ſupfrorted by the King.] 


SCENE X. 


The Kix, QUEEN, ALBA, FERIA, LERMA, 
DomiNnco entering, alarmed. 


KING. 

Aſſiſt the Queen: ſhe is unwell. [Exit rhe 
Queen, accomfianied by Feria and Lerma. Alba and 
Domingo afferoach with an air of anxious inquietude.] 

ALBA. | 

The Queen in tears and bleeding ! 


* 


KING. 
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KING. 
Does that ſurprize the fiends who tempted 
me? 

| ALBA, DOMINGO. 
Wel 
KING. | 

Who told me ſufficient to drive me to mad- 
neſs, though not to convince me? 

ALBA, 
We only told you what we thought. 

KING. | 
Perdition thank you! I have done what I re- 
pent. Was her's the language of a guilty con- 
ſcience? Is ſuch the behaviour of a criminal? 


MARQUIS DE POSA. [ Mitlout. 
May I ſpeak with the King? 


SCENE XI. 


The Marquis DE Posa, the Kine, ALBA, 
Dominso. 


KING, 

[ Starting at the ſound of the Marquis's voice, and 

advancing ſome ſtens to meet him.] Here comes my 

faithful ſervant!—You come opportunely, Mar- 

quis. | To Alba.) My Lord Duke, I have no longer 

occaſion for you: Leave us. [ Alba and Domingo 
look at each other with ſilent aftonifhment.) 

MARQUIS. 


4 
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MARQUIS. | 

[ Surfrized and confuſed, and looking at the King 
with an air of enquiry.| This overthrows all my 
hopes; for, to confeſs the truth, in the buſineſs 
which brought me hither, I reckoned much on 
this ſupport. | Bowtng lo the Duke. | 

KING. 
[ Sternly to Alba and Domingo. | 
You know my will—Retire. 
[ Exeunt Alba and Domingo. 


SCENE XII. 
The Kinc, Marquis DE Posa. 


KING. 

You wiſhed to correct the error I had com- 

mitted. I commend your prudence. 
MARQUIS. 

Sire - It muſt ſeem hard to an aged man, wha 
has braved death for you in twenty battles, to be 
thus diſmiſſed for the ſake of a youth. 

KING. 
It becomes you to think thus, but me to act as 


J have done. You have been to me, in a few 


hours, more than he has been during all his life. 
My favour ſhall be conferred openly: the man 
| whom 


A TRAGEDY, 217 


whom I have choſen for my friend ſhall be ho- 
noured and envied. What bring you? 
MARQUIS. 

As I paſſed through the anti-chamber, I heard 
an alarming report, which appears to me in- 
credible — A violent altercation — Blood — The 
Queen ; 

KING. 

Did you hear it there? 

MARQUIS., 

I ſhall be moſt diſtreſſed if what I have heard 
be true, and your Majeſty has atted with any 
violence — I have made important diſcoveries, 
which entirely change the whole ſituation of cir- 
cumſtances. 

KING. 

How! 

MARQUIS. 

I have found an opportunity to poſſeſs myſelf 
of the pocket-book of the Prince, with certain 
papers which, I hope, may throw ſome light 
[ Gives the faocket-book of Don Carlos to the King. 

KING. 
Looking it over eaperly.| 

A letter from the Emperor, my father How 
—of which I do not remember to have heard. 
He reads it through, lays it ' aſide, and turns over 
the other faiers.] The plan of a fortification — 

Thoughts 
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Thoughts from Tacitus—And what is here?—l 
ſhould know this hand—lt is from a lady. | Reads + 
with attention, ſometimes aloud, ſometimes filently.) 
* 'This key The back apartment in the pavilion 
ce of the Queen Ha! What means that? There 
love may openly confeſs Patience - Rewardꝰ 
—HSatanic treachery! Now am I convinced—It 
is from her I know her hand. 
MARQUIS. 
The hand of the Queen? - Impoſſible 
EINS. 
The Princeſs Eboli— 
MARQUIS. 
Then was it true what the page Henarez, 
who carried the letter and the key, confeſſed to 
me not long lince. | 


KING. 

Taking the Marquis by the hand, with great 

emotion. | | 

Marquis, I am ſurrounded by baſe deſigning 
perſons! This woman, I will now declare it 
broke open the cabinet of the Queen, The firſt 
intimation I received. came from her. Who can 
tell how much the Monk may know of this 
affair? I have been deceived by a contemptible 
artifice. | 


— 
- 


1 | 
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G9 25% \» MARQUIS. 
Then was it fortunate, — ' 
4118 5 KING. 


A TRAGEDY. 219 


KING. 

Marquis, Marquis, I begin to fear 1 be been 
too haſty, and acted with injuſtice towards my 
conſort. 

MARQUIS. 

Though the Queen ſhould have had fecret 
conferences with the Prince, the ſubje& of them 
was certainly far different from what has been 
inſinuated. I have certain information that the 
wiſh of the Prince to go to Flanders, eriguated 
with the Queen. 

| KING, 

I believe it. 

MARQUIS. BY 

The Queen has ambition—Need I fay more— 
With chagrin ſhe ſees herſelf diſappointed in 
her aſpiring hopes, and excluded from any parti- - 
cipation of the throne. The ardent and haſty 
youth of the Prince offered itſelf as the inſtru- 
ment of her views. As to her heart—I doubt 
whether ſhe can love. 

| ' KING. 

Marquis, I can confide in you. 

MARQUIS. 

Whether ſhe is beloved ?—W hether there be 
not ſomething worſe to fear from the Prince? 
are queſtions well worthy examination. With 


reſpect to theſe the ſtricteſt Eons appears to 
be „ 


KING. 


CO OOOunTy Wo ee EN SN RE 
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KING. 
Hou ſhall exerciſe that vigilance. 
„ NC 0; 110 DEARQUIES. 
[After thinking a ſhort time. * it 
If your Majeſty ſhall think me capable of tak. 
ing upon me this charge, I muſt entreat that I 
may be empowered to exerciſe it without limita» 
tion, and with entire authority, | 
KING. 
That ſhall be granted.” 
MARQUIS. 
At leaſt that J may have no coadjutors, what- 
ever names they may bear, to diſturb and impede 
my operations. 


| | KING. 

You ſhall not; I give you ſolemnly my word. 
You; are my good angel. How much am I in- 
debted to you for this intelligence. 


DS — 


SCENE XIII. 


The KING, Marquis De Pos A, Count LER“U 
MA, who enters while the King Fl freaking the 
laft words. 


KING. 


12 Count Lerma.] 
How left you the Queen? 
LERMA. 
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LERMA. 
Very weak and exhauſted by her fainting fit. 
He cafts doubtful glances at the Marquis! 
KING. 791 
I will be with her immediately, let her be in- 
formed ſo. | Exit Lerma; the Marquis looks: after 
him with an air of uneafineſs and aſihrellenfion.] 


/ 


SCENE XIV. 
The K1inc, Marquis DE Pos A. 


'MAR@UIS. N 
[After a pauſe—To the King.] 

Another precaution appears to me neceflary. 
The Prince, I fear, may receive intimations. He 
has many faithful friends and, poſſibly; connec- 
tions in Ghent with the rebels. Fear may lead 
him to deſperate reſolves. I adviſe, therefore, 
that theſe be prevented by a prompt meaſure. 


KING, 
You are in the right. But how? 
; MARQUI1S. 


Let me have a ſecret warrant of arreſt, under 
your Majeſty's own hand, to make uſe of, as I 
ſhall think proper, in the moment of danger. 


3 
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KINO. 
[ Thoughtfully.] 

The meaſure is ſomewhat bold—I doubt whe- 
ther— | 

| MARQUIS. 

It will remain a profound ſtate ſecret, till the 
moment it ſhall be neceſſary to carry it into 
effect. 

KING. 
Going to the deſk, and writing the warrant of arreſ.| 

My crown is at ſtake. Extreme danger juſtifies 
extraordinary means—Here, Marquis, I need not 
recommend to you prudence and caution. 

MARQUIS. 
[ Recetving the warrant of arreſ.. | 

The fituation of circumſtances is critical and 
deſperate. 

. Ee) KING. 

[ Laying his hand on the ſhoulder of the Marquis. 

Go; go; my dear Marquis; diſpel the fears 
of my heart, and reſtore ſleep to my reſtleſs pil- 
low. [ Exeunt at different doors. 


SCENE 
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SCENE. XV. 
A Gallery. 


Dox CarLos entering, in extreme agitation; CounT 
LERMA meeting him. 


CARLOS. 

I was ſeeking you. 
LERMA. 

And I you. 

92} fl CARLOS. . 

Is it true? For heaven's fake ! Is it true? 
LERMA. 

What? 
CARLOS. 


That he drew a dagger on her; that ſhe was 
carried bleeding from the apartment ?—By all 
that is ſacred! Anſwer me. What am I to be- 
lieve? What is the truth? 

LERMA. 
Shefainted ; and hurt herſelf in her fall. That 


is the whole. 


CARLOS. 
Is there no danger? None? On your honour, 
Count? , 
LERMA. 


None to the Queen—But much to you. 
CARLOS, 


— 85 = 
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CARLOS. 

None to the Queen. Accept my thanks moſt 
bounteous Heaven. A dreadful report had reach- 
ed my ears. The King, it was ſaid, raged fran- 
ticly at both mother and child; and a ſecret had 
been diſcovered. | 


LERMA., 

The latter may very poſſibly be true. 
CARLOS. 

True! How! 
LERMA. 


Prince, I gave you one warning to-day before, 
which you deſpiſed. Profit better by the ſecond. 
CARLOS., | 
What mean you ? 
LERMA. | 
Unleſs I am miſtaken, I faw your Highneſs, a 
few days ago, have in your. hand a pocket-book 
bound in blue velvet, and embroidered with 
gold ? 


. [With emotion. 
Such I had—Well— 
LERMA. 
On the cover a device ſet with pearls. 
CARLOS. 
Very right. 
LERMA. 


As I juſt now entered unexpectedly the King's 
. 
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cloſet, I am perſuaded I ſaw that very ſame book 
in his hand—The Marquis Poſa was ſtanding by 
him. 
CARLOS. 
[ After a ſhort ſileuce of aſtoniſhment—haſlily. 4 
That is not true. 
LERMA. 
[ith warmth. | 
Then am J a deceiver. 
CARLOS, | 
[ Looking fiedfaſtly at him for ſome time. 
That art thou. 
LERMA. 
Ah! I forgive you. 
CARLOS. 
| Paces the afrartment in extreme agitation, at length 
turns to the Count. 

You are engaged in an abominable project, 
man. What ill has he done to thee? What have 
the innocent bands of our friendſhip done to thee, 
that thus, with helliſh induſtry, thou laboureſt ſo 
to rend them aſunder? 

LERMA. 
Prince, I honour the feelings which render you 
unjuſt. 
CARLOS. 
O God! O God! Preſerve me from ſuſpicion. 
LERMA. 


I likewiſe remember the King's own words— 
.Q © How 
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“How much am I indebted to you,” ſaid he to 
the Marquis, as I entered, “ for this intelli- 
gence.” 


- CARLOS. 
Oh! No more No more! 
LERMA. 


Duke Alba is diſgraced; the great ſeal has 
been taken from the Prince Ruy Gomez, and 
given to the Marquis. 

CARLOS. 
[ Loft in dec thought. | 

And he concealed it from me - Why did he 
conceal it from me ? 

LERMA. 

The whole court already conſiders him as mi- 

niſter with uncontrouled power, and favourite 


without a rival. 


CARLOS. 

He loved me; he loved me well. I was dear 
to him as his own ſoul—Oh, that I know; of 
that have I had a thouſand proofs. But millions 
—his country—muſt be dearer to him than one 
individual. His heart was too capacious for a 
ſingle friend; and the happineſs of Carlos too 
ſmall for his love. He ſacrificed to me his virtue 
—Can I then cenſure him?—Yes! now is it cer- 
tain; it is certain now that I have loſt him. 
[ Goes to the fide of the ſcene and covers his face. 

V1.2 CL LEBMA. 
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LERMA. 
[After a pauſe.) 
My much-eſteemed Prince; what can I do for. 
you? 
CARLOS, 
[ithout looking at him. 
Go to the King, and likewiſe betray me. I 
have nothing to give you. 


LERMA. 
Will you ſtay here, and brave the conſe- 
quences? ; 
CARLOS. | 
({Leans on a baluſtrade, and looks forward with a 
vacant gaze. 
I have loſt him. Oh!. Now am I poor indeed ! 
LERMA, 


[ Ahproaching him with ſymfathizing emotion. | 

Prince, will you not think of your own pre- 
ſervation ? 1 uf 

CARLOS. 
My preſervation ? Good man !— 
LERMA. 

And is there no perſon elſe for whom you 
ſhould fear? 

CARLOS. 

Heavens! Why do you remind me. The 
Queen! The letter which I returned him; which 
I at firſt would not let him have, and then gave 

Q 2 him ? 
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him? [Walks uf: and down in the moſt violent agita- 
tion.] How has ſhe deſerved this from him? 
Her he ſhould have ſpared, ſhould he not, Lerma? 
Haſtily, and in a determined tone. | I muſt to her 
I muſt warn her, muſt prepare her—Lerma! dear 
Lerma ! whom ſhall I ſend ?—Is there no means? 
—Call the Marquis to me—immediately. 
LERMA. 
Who? 
CARLOS. 
[ Looking wildly.] 
O God! 
LERMA. 
And by this time the King is with her. 
CARLOS. 
[ Loft in thong lit.] 

Have I then no one? No one?—Yes—Thank 
heaven! have yet one friend—and the preſent 
circumſtances cannot be rendered worſe. 

Exit haſtily. 
LERMA. 
[ Following and calling lim. 
Prince, Prince, whither do you ruſh? [ Ex. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XVI. 
The Chamber of the Princeſs Eboli. 


The PRINCESS EBoL1, DoMinGo entering. 


DOMINGO, 
Princeſs, have you heard of the change ? 
EBOLI. 
What change ?—You ſeem alarmed, reverend 
father. 
DOMINGO. 
We have a new miniſter. 
EBOLI. 
The extraordinary rumour, which is the talk of 
the whole court is, then, true ? | 
DOMINGO. 
You likewiſe have your part in it. I congra- 
tulate you—ſovereign of a ſummer-night, 


SCENE XVII. 


The PRIx ESS EBoL1, DoMinGo, ALBA entering. 


ALBA. 
[ To the Princeſs. 
Drive your dagger to my heart: it was I who 
brought him to the King. 


DOMINGO, 
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DOMINGO. 

Who could have ſuſpected it? 

ALBA. 

So much the worſe. The man ſo verſed in 
deception, who ſo completely duped both your- 
ſelf and me, may effect ſtill more. 

DOMINGO. 


« He has no more occaſion for us ;''—my Lord, 
did you hear that ? 


r — 
1 a > 


EBOLTI. 


How has this happened? So ſuddenly—I can- 
not comprehend it. 


ö ALBA. 

9 | In deefe thought. | 

1 What would I now give for an enemy ſuch as 
the Prince has been to me. 


DOMINGO. 
Very juſt -I underſtand you 
ALBA. 
At bottom, I muſt confeſs, he is good. 
DOMINGO. 
That I ſay likewiſe. 
ALBA. 
And worthy of a better fate. 
DOMINGO. 
That have I always thought. 
ALBA. 


[ After a moment's refleftion. | 
Father, will you join with me? 


DOMINGO. 
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DOMINGO. 
What is your plan? 
ALBA. 1 
To undo my own work, and recommence it at 77 
a more convenient time. [ Exit. 1 
DOMINGO. | 
You, Princeſs, ſay nothing. ' fl 
EBOLI. fy 
Do what you think to be proper and neceſlary, 1} 
I ſhall never be his friend. ; y 
Exit Domingo; Carlos enters at the other door. | ö 
4 
SCENE XVIII b 
1 
De PRINCESS EB0L1, Don CARLos. BY 
DON CARLOS. 1 
[To the Princeſs, who flefis back aſtoniſied at his "i 
ahhearance.] | 1 
Be not terrified, Princeſs, I will be gentle as a | $ 
child. FR 
EBOLI, i 
Prince—This ſurpriſe— i 
CARLOS, _ 
Are you ſtill offended and angry ?—Still ?— b 1 
EBOLI, | 


Prince 
CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 

N More earneſtly. 

Are you ſtill offended :I entreat you tell me? 

EBOLT. 

q | What can this mean? You ſeem to forget, 

[f Prince ; What do you wiſh with me? 

} CARLOS. 

þ [ Taking her hand with warmth.| 

bY Lady, wilt thou eternally hate? Does offended 
| love never forgive? | b 


EBOLTI. 

[ Endeavouring to free herſelf. 
Of what do you remind me, Prince? 
* CARLOS, 
| Of your goodneſs and my gratitude. Ah! I 
know it well; heayily have | offended thee, lady; 
I have wounded thy tender heart, and forced tears 
from thoſe angelic eyes. I have done this; and 
. come now to repent of it. 
: EBOLI. 
. Prince, leave me I 
bt CARLOS. 

I am come to you becauſe you are good and 
amiable; and becauſe I can confide in your ge- 
nerous and gentle heart. Hear me, lady, I have 
not a friend left me in the world but thee alone. 
Once waſt thou kind to me—Thou wilt not be 
irreconcileable: thou wilt not eternally hate. 

| EBOLI. 
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EBOLI. 
[ Turning away her face.] 

Oh, no more—No more — For heaven's ſake, 
Prince, no more! | | 
CARLOS, 

Let me remind thee of thoſe golden times, let 
me remind thee of thy love—thy love, lady, to 
which I could only make fo unworthy a return, 
Let the gentle dreams of thy heart once repreſent 
me to thee as I then appeared—And give to me 
what thou canſt no more beſtow for ever. 

EBOLI, | 
O Carlos! How cruelly you ſport with me! 
CARLOS. 

Be greater than your ſex— Forgive offences 
Do what before thee no woman has done, and 
after thee no woman ſhall do. What I come to 
requeſt of you is a thing as yet unheard of—Let 
me—on my knees I conjure you—let me ſpeak, 


though but for a moment, to the Queen—/{ Throw 
himſelf at her feet.] ; 


SCENE 
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—» SCENE XIX. 


Dox CarLos, PRINCESS EBOLI, Marquis pg 
Posa entering, followed by two Officers of the 
King's body-guard. 


MARQUIS, 
| [B reathleſs and in violent agitation. | 
What has he confeſſed? Believe him not. 

CARLOS. 

[ Still on his knees-—Raifi ing his voice. ] 

By all that is ſacred! | 

MARQUIS. 

[ Haftily interrupting him. | 

He is frantic! liſten not to the madman! 

CARLOS. 

Krill more earneſtly. 

The queſtion 1 is of death or life. Lead me 

to her. 
MARQUIS. 
| Forcing the Princeſs from him. 

You die if you liſten to him. [| To one of the 
Officers.] Count Cordova: in the name of the 
King. [| Shews the warrant of arręſt. 

The Prince is your priſoner. | Don Carlos flands 
as thunderfiruck with aſtoniſhment, and ſheaks not 
another word. The Princeſs utters a ſcream of terror, 
and endeavours to eſcahe. The officers affiear amazed. 
A long and dee frauſe. The Marquis trembles violent- 


95 
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ly, and ſeems ſcarcely to know what he does — At 
length he ſpeaks to the Prince. 

1 muſt requeſt your ſword — Princeſs Eboli, 
you muſt remain And ¶ To the Officer] be careful 
that his Highneſs ſpeaks to no perſon—to no 
perſon—not even yourſelf—as you ſhall anſwer 
for it with your life. ¶ He ſpeaks to the officer in a 
whiſher, and then turns to the reſt.] Now will I 
throw myſelf at the feet of the Sovereign, and 
render him an account of what has been done. 
[ To Carlos.] And you, Prince, expect me in an 
hour. | Carlos ſuffers himſelf to be taken away, almoſt 
without figns of life; —but in haſſing he caſts a feeble 
dying look on the Marquis, who covers his face. The 
Princeſs Eboli again endeavours to make her eſcahe, 
but the Marquis detains her, ſeizing her by the arm.] 


SCENE XX. 


The PRINCESS EBOLI, MARqQuis DE Posa. 


EBOLI, 
For heaven's ſake, ſuffer me to go. 
MARQUIS. | 
What has he ſaid to you? unfortunate woman ! 
EBOLT, 


Nothing—Oh, ſuffer me to go—Nothing. 


MARQUIS. 


— 
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MARQUI1S. 
Holding her forcibly—with earneſtneſs.] 

How much have you learned ?—Y ou cannot 
eſcape—To no perfon in this world ſhalt thou 
tell it. 

E BOL I. 
[ Looking at him with terror. 
All powerful God! What mean pow? You 


would not murder me? 


MARQUIS. 
[ Drawing a dagger. 
That mean I—Be brief. 
EBOLT, 


My life! My life! Merciful heaven! What 
have I done ? 
MARQUI1S. 
' Looking ih to heaven, and holding the dagger to her 
breaft.\ 
It is yet time: the poiſon has not yet flowed 
over her lips, I daſh in pieces the veſſel which 


contains it, and all is ſafe The deſtiny of Spain 
and a woman's life!—Such a murder might I 


juſtify before the eternal throne. | He remains in 
the ſame frofture in doubtful agitation. | 
EBOLI. 
[On her knees before him, and /ooking him ftedfaſtly in 
lille face.] 
Now — Why do you delay? —I aſk not for 
| mercy 
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mercy—No, I have deſerved to die, and I am 
willing to endure my puniſhment. 
MARQUIS. 
[ Letting his hand fall flowly, after a ſhort reflection. 
No; it were cowardly as cruel — No, no; 
praiſed be heaven! there are other means. | Drops 


the dagger and ruſhes out; the Princeſs goes out by 
another door. 


on 


SCENE XXI 
The Chamber of the Queen. 


The QUEtN, CounTEss FUENTES. 


What is this tumult in the palace? Every 
noiſe, to-day, Counteſs, terrifies me. Go and 
learn what has happened. [Exit the Counteſs 
Fuentes: The Princeſs Eboli haſtily enters. 


—— 


SCENE XXII. 
The Quk EN, PRINCESS EBOLI. 


32911. 
[ Breathleſs, ale, and in violent agitation, falls on her 
knees before the. Queen.] 
Oh! gracious Queen! Lend us your aid. He 
is a priſoner. 
QUEEN, 
Who? 


EBOLTI. 
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EBOLI. 


The Marquis Poſa has arreſted him, by com- 
mand of the King. ; 


QUEEN. 
But who? Who is arreſted? 
EBOLI. 
The Prince. 
QUEEN. 
Art thou frantic? 
EBOLI. 
They have juſt led him away. 
QUEEN. 
And who executed the arreſt on him? 
EBOLI. 
The Marquis Poſa. 
| QUEEN. 


Thank heaven, that it was the Marquis Poſa 
who arreſted him! g 
EBOLI. 
Can you ſay that ſo calmly, ſo unmoved? O 
God! you gueſs not—you know not— | 
QUEEN. 
Why was he arreſted? For ſome imprudence, 
I imagine, natural to the ardent character of 
youth. 
EBOLI. 
No, no -I know the cauſe better - No- 
gracious Queen Accurſed, deviliſh deed For 
him no deliverance remains He dies. 


QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 
He dies! 
EBOLI. 
And J am his murderer! 
QUEEN. 
He dies! Frantic woman; recollect yourſelf! 
EBOLI. 


And why — Why ſhould he be doomed to 
death!—Oh! could I have known that this would 
have been the reſult! 


QUEEN. - 
[ Taking her kindly by the hand.] 

Princeſs, your ſenſes have forſaken you: col- 
lect them, and tell me, more compoſedly, not in 
dreadful terms that harrow up my ſoul, tell me 
what you know, and what has happened. 

EBOLI. 

Oh! torture me not wiih this heavenly con- 
deſcenſion; this divine goodneſs! they are the 
flames of hell to my conſcience. I am not worthy 
to lift my vile eyes to your glorious beauties, the 
emanations of your virtue. Cruſh the wretch 
who, ſunk in ſhame, repentance, and ſelf-con- 
tempt, now lies at your feet. 

QUEEN. 
Unhappy woman! What have you to confeſs? 
EBOLI1. 


Angel of light! Exalted ſaint! As yet you 


know not, you ſuſpect not on what a fiend you 
| ſo 


j 
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ſo kindly ſmiled—Now learn what ſhe was—I 
was the thief who robbed your cabinet! 


QUEEN. 
You? 
EBOL1. 
And carried the letters to the King. 
QUEEN. 
You? 
EBOLI. 
Who dared to accuſe you— 
QUEEN. 
You?—Could you! 
EBOLI. 


Revenge—Love—Madneſs—I hated you, and 
loved the Prince. 
QUEEN. 
You loved the Prince 
EBOLI, 
Becauſe I had confeſſed to him my love, and 


found it not returned. 


QUEEN. 
[ After a ftauſe.] 

Now, all is unravelled — Riſe — You loved 
him—l forgive you - All is forgiven — Riſe — 
[ Offering her hand. | | 

EBOLI. 


Oh! no! A dreadful confeſſion ſtill remains to 
be made—Not yet will I riſe, gracious Queen! 
QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 
" [Artentively.] 

What am I yet to hear?—Speak! 

EBOLI. 

The King—Temptation—Oh! you turn your 
eyes away—l read my ſentence in your counte- 
nance—The crime which I imputed to you—l 
committed myſelf. ¶ SIe preſſes her face, burning with 
bluſhes, to the ground: the Queen goes out—A long 
frauſe— After ſome minutes the Ducheſs Olivarez comes 
from the cloſet which the Queen entered, and finds the 
Princeſs ftill in the ſame fioſture. She affrroaches her 


ſilently. The Princeſs looks u franticly, and frerceives 
the Queen is gone. | 


—————— 


SCENE XXIII. 


_ 


The PRINCESS EBOLI, DvucHtss OLIVAREZ. 


EBOLTI. 
O God! She has left me! Now is all over, 
OLIVAREZ. | Affiroaching. | 
Princeſs Eboli— 
=_ T5 
I know why you come, Ducheſs. The Queen 
has ſent you to declare to me my ſentence—Be 
quick— 
- R OLIVAREZ. 


242 DON CARLOS: 


' OLIVAREZ. 
I have orders from her Majeſty to demand of 
you your croſs and key. 
EBOLI. 
[ Taking @ golden croſs of an order from her boſom, 
and giving it to the Ducheſs. 

But may I not be permitted once more to kiſs 

the hand of my adored ſovereign? 
OLIVAREZ. 

In the convent of St. Mary, you will be in- 
formed what further is determined concerning 
you, 

EBOLI. 
[With guſhing tears. 
*May I not be permitted to ſee the Queen 
again? 
OLIVAREZ. 


[ Embracing her, with her face turned from her. 
Fare you well. 


[ Leaves her haſtily. The Princeſs follows her to the 
door of the cloſet, which is ſhut immediately againſt 
her. She throws herſelf on her knees before the 
door, and continues ſome minutes filent and motion- 
4%; then riſes, aud ruſhes out, hiding her face.] 


SCENE 


A TRAGEDY. | 243 


SCENE XXIV. 


The QUEEN and DuchEss OLIVAREZ, coming 


out of the cloſet. 
QUEEN. 
Is ſhe gone? 
OLIVAREZ, 
She is, and in deſpair: her ſituation is dreadful. 
QUEEN, |, 


[Walks to a window, with figns of uneaſineſs.] 
Where can the Counteſs Fuentes ſtay? She 
was to have brought me intelligence. [A age 
enters, and ſpeaks to the Ducheſs Oltvarez, who im- 
mediately turns to the Queen. 
| OLIVAREZ. 
Duke Alba, and the Reverend Father Domin- 
go, your Majeſty. 
QUEEN, [Surhrized.] | 
Domingo and Duke Alba! Alba and Do- 
mingo! 
OLIVAREZ. 
They entreat you would be graciouſly pleaſed 
to grant them an audience, though but for two 


moments. 
QUEEN. 


[ After confidering. | 
I will; let them be introduced. 


¶ Exeunt the Page and Ducheſs Olivarez. 
R 2 SCENE 


— — 
—— Sec 1 
* 
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SCENE XXV. 


The QUEtN, ALBA, Doui No. 


ALBA. 

If we may be permitted, gracious Queen — 

QUEEN. 

What is your will? 

DOMINGO. 

Our anxious regard for the exalted perſon of 
your Majeſty, will not permit us to remain filent 
and inactive when your ſafety is threatened. 

ALBA. | 

We haſten, by timely warning, to defeat a plot 

which 1s formed againſt you. 
DOMINGO. 
And our zeal induces us to make. an imme- 


_ diate tender of our ſervices to your Majeſty. 


QUEEN. 
[ Looking at them with an air of aſtoniſhment. 
Moſt Reverend Father, and you moſt noble 
Duke, truly you ſurprize me. Such devotion to 


my ſervice, I certainly never expected from Do- 


mingo and Duke Alba; —and I know how to 
value it. You tell me of a plot by which I am 
threatened; may I enquire who— 

| ALBA. 

We entreat you to beware of the Marquis 
Poſa, whom the King has thought . to 
employ in ſome ſecret buſineſs. 

QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 

I hear with pleaſure that his Majeſty has made 
ſo good a choice. The Marquis, I have often heard 
many extol as a truly good and a great man, 
The royal favour was never more juſtly beſtowed. 

4. DOMINGO. 
Juſtly beſtowed! We know better. 
ABA. 

It is no longer a ſecret, in what affairs the ſer- 

vices of the Marquis will be principally rendered. 
QUEEN. 

How? What may you mean? You greatly ex- 
cite my attention, 

DOMINGO. N 

Is it long ſince your Majeſty laſt looked into 
your private cabinet? | 

QUEEN, 
Why that queſtion? 
DOMINGO, 

And have you not miſſed ſome things of value. 

| QUEEN. 

To what purpoſe aſk you this? My loſs 1s 
known to the whole court. But what connec- 
tion has that with the Marquis Poſa? 

ALBA. 

A very cloſe one, your Majeſty; for the Prince 
has likewiſe loſt papers of conſequence, which 
were ſeen this morning in the hands of the King, 
when the Chevalier had a private audience. 


Soon 


—— - \ \ 
8 ana — © 4 
"— 
—” — ——— 
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Soon after his Highneſs was arreſted; and the 
Marquis Poſa is now miniſter. | 


QUEEN. 
[ After thinking a ſhort time.] 
Extraordinary that, doubtleſs; moſt extraordi- 
nary—l have thus found an enemy whom I never 
miſtruſted, and two friends whom I could never 
have imagined myſelf to poſſeſs. —Truly, I muſt 
confeſs, [Caſting a frenetrating look on both,] | was 


in danger of pardoning the ill turn you have done 
me with my lord and huſband. 


ALBA, 
We have done you! 
QUEEN. 
Yes, you. 
DOMINGO. 
We! Duke Alba. 


QUEEN, | 
Still fixing her eyes ſtedfaſtly on them. | 
Jam happy that I have been ſo ſoon aware of 
my precipitation—Otherwiſe I had determined 


to entreat his Majeſty this day to bring my 


accuſers to my face—Yet this would now be 
well, ſince J could call Duke Alba for an evi- 
dence. 
ALBA. 
Me! Can you mean ſeriouſly ? 
QUEEN. 
Why not? 
ol 


DOMINGO. 
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DOMINGO. 

And thus defeat all the ſervices which we in 
ſecret— | 

QUEEN. 

In ſecret! [ith dignity and warmth.) I would 
wiſh to know, Duke Alba, what the conſort of 
your ſovereign can have to tranſact with you, or 
you, Reverend Father, that her huſband may not 
know?—Am I innocent or guilty? 

DOMINGO. 

What a queſtion? ; 

ALBA. 

But ſuppoſe the King ſhould not act with juſ- 

tice? At leaſt not at the preſent moment? 
QUEEN. 

Then muſt I wait till he ſhall—And happy 
will it be for them in whoſe favour he decides, 
when he does. [Makes à reverence to them, and 


both Exeunt.] 


SCENE XXVI. 


The Quk EN, Marquis DE Posa. 


QUEEN. 
At length, Marquis, you are come! and moſt 


opportunely are you come. 
MARQUIS. 
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MARQUIS. 
He affrears hale as death, with a diſtracted look, a 
faultering voice, and, through this whole ſcene, in the 
moſt violent agitation of mind. 
Is your Majeſty alone? Can no perſon hear us 
in the next apartment ? 


QUEEN. 

No perſon. —Why? What have you to com 
municate ? | Surveys him more, cloſely, and ftefis back 
ſurpriſed and ſhocked.) And whence this wondrous 
change? You make me tremble, Marquis, Your 
whole countenance has the aſpect of death. 

MARQUIS. 

You probably know already 

QUEEN. 

That Carlos is arreſted; and, it is ſaid, by you. — 
Is that true? I can believe no perſon who affirms 
it but yourſelf. 


MARQUIS, 
It is true. 
QUEEN. 
By you! 
MARQUIS. 
By me. 
QUEEN. 


[ Surveys him ſome moments, as if in doubt.| 
I honour your actions, even when I cannot 
comprehend them. But this time, forgive a 


timid woman, I fear you play a deſperate game. 
MARQUIS. 
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MARQUIS. 
I have loſt it. 


QUEEN. 

O God ſupport me! 

MARQUIS. 

Be not too much alarmed, I have taken care 
for the Prince's preſervation ; I have only loſt it 
for myſelf. 

QUEEN. 
What do I hear? Gracious heaven! 
MARQUIS. 
Why ſhould I have riſked my all on one doubt- 


ful caſt? Why ſo raſhly, ſo daringly, ſport with 


Providence. Man who is not omniſcient, muſt 
not think to guide the ponderous helm of acci- 
dent—Oh! it is right—But why think now of 
myſelf—The inſtant is precious—as the life of 
man. Who knows but even now the judge de- 
cides that the laſt moment of my life ap- 
proaches ? 
QUEEN. 
The judge decides! What is this dreadful lan- 


guage?—L comprehend not its meaning, though 
I ſhudder at it. 


MARQUIS. 

He is ſaved !—At what price no matter! 
But only for this day—A few moments are yet 
his—Let him huſband them well They coſt me 

| | ſomewhat 
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ſomewhat dear — This night he muſt leave 
Madrid. | 

QUEEN. 

This night! 
MARQU1S. 

The neceffary preparations are made—In the 
Carthuſian convent, which for ſome time ſince 
has been the aſylum of our friendſhip, he will find 
letters by the poſt. Here, in bills of exchange, is 
what fortune has beſtowed on me in this world; 
what is wanting you will make up. I have in 
my heart many things to ſay to my Carlos which 
he muſt know; but it may very probably happen 
that I ſhall want leiſure perſonally to communi- 
cate to him all—Y our Majeſty will ſpeak to him 
this evening ; therefore I apply to you—— 

QUEEN, 

J entreat you, Marquis, as you value my peace, 
expreſs yourſelf more intelligibly—Speak not in 
ſuch fearful enigmas— What has happened? 

MARQUIS. 
I have yet an important declaration to make: 
with you ſhall I depoſit it. I have enjoyed a hap- 


pineſs that has been the lot of few, I loved the 


ſon of a monarch. -My heart, though devoted 
only to one, in that one embraced the whole 
world, In the foul of my Carlos; I prepared a 
paradife for millions. Oh! divine was my dream; 
| | but 


 'A TRAGEDY. 251 


but it pleaſed eternal wiſdom to call me from it. 
Soon will he no longer poſſeſs his Rodrigo. Here, 
here! on this ſacred altar; in the heart of the 
object of his love, the heart of his queen, depoſit 
I my laſt precious bequeſt ; here will he find it 
when I am no more. | He turns away, and tears 
flifle his voice. | | 
QUEEN. 
This is the language of a dying man; yet I 


would fain hope it is only the effect of your paſ- 


fions—Or have you meaning in theſe words? 
MARQUIS. 
Having endeavoured to collect himſelf, firoceeds in a 
firmer tone. | 

Tell him that he ſhall remember- him of the 
oath, which, in our days of enthuſiaſm, we took 
at a high altar known to him, on two broken ſa- 
cramental wafers. Mine have I kept. I have 
been true to him till death. It is now for him to 
keep his. 

QUEEN. 

To death 

MARQUIS. 

Oh! tell him to realize the dream, the bold 
and pleaſing dream of a new ſtate, the divine plan 
of our friendſhip—Let him begin the work on 
the rude materials ; whether he ſucceeds or fails, 
let him begin. When centuries have paſſed away, 
Providence may raiſe to the throne another like 
himſelf, who may complete his unfiniſhed work 

with 
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with the ſame enthuſiaſm. Tell him that he muſt 
remember and hold ſacred the dreams of his 
youth, when he arrives at manhood ; nor ſuffer 
his heart to be debaſed by the maxims of policy, 
nor permit the groveling wiſdom of a court to 
calumniate enthuſiaſm the daughter of heaven, 
1 have told him before— 
QUEEN, 
What, Marquis, to what does this tend? 
MARQUIS. 

And tell him that I lay upon his ſoul the hap- 
pineſs of mankind; that dying, I require it of 
him—require it, and am well entitled to demand! 
He had vowed to me that he would diffuſe a new 
day over this kingdom—The King gave me his 
heart—He called me his ſon—l bore his ſeal ; 
and Alba was no more his counſellor.—{ He 
frauſes, and gazes for ſome moments, ſilently, on the 
Queen.| You weep! Oh, I know theſe tears! 
Virtuous ſoul! They flow from joy !—But it is 
paſt—Carlos or I'—The choice was prompt and 
tearful—One muſt be loſt, and I will be that one— 
I will—Oh! aſk not to know more, 

QUEEN. 

Now, now, at length, I fear I begin to under- 
ſtand you. Unhappy man! What have you 
done ? 

MARQUIS. 

Given two ſhort evening hours to ſave a bright 

ſummer's day. The King I reſign. What could 
[ be 
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] be to the King? In this harſh ſoil my roſes will 
not bloom. Theſe toys of infancy muſt be caſt 
away in maturer age: I muſt no longer indulge 
extravagant hopes. Shall I deſtroy the promiſing 
ſpring to gild the rigid aſpect of winter? It is not 
for me to moderate the ſeverity of tyrants, or give 
freedom to the world. The deſtiny of Europe 
muſt depend on him to whom I have bound my- 
ſelf in the moſt ſacred bonds of friendſhip. To 
him I leave Spain, now bleeding beneath Philip's 
hand. But evil will it be, both to him and me, 


ſhould I have miſtaken the ſigns of Providence, 
and choſen wrong 


QUEEN. 

Diſmiſs theſe fears. I know your friend ; and 
will anſwer for his noble heart, his generous 
ſoul. 

MARQUIS. 

This was it which. ſtill lay at my heart; I will 
not then fear—And you, Queen, you ſhall be his 
ſurety. [After a pauſe.) I ſaw this love, this moſt 
unfortunate paſſion, take root in his heart. Then 
might I have checked it ; but I did not. I nou- 
riſhed it. The world may judge otherwiſe. I 
repent not; not does my heart accuſe me. I 
ſaw life where death might- ſeem the moſt ap- 
parent. In this hopeleſs flame, I early diſcerned 
the golden beam of hope. I wiſhed to lead him 
to excellence. The noble fruits of the ſoul, 


which 1 
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which of themſelves ſlowly ripen, rapidly mature 
beneath the vernal influence of wonder-working 
love. To this I wiſhed to expoſe the germ of 
his virtues. I wiſhed to direct his paſſion to ex- 
cellence exceeding the uſual examples of mortal 
nature; to you it was directed. 

QUEEN. 

Marquis, your friend participated in all your 
enthuſiaſm. But could you ſeriouſly believe that 
[ was wholly diveſted of the nature of woman, 
when you thus' made me an angel? When you 
employed love to fortify his virtues? Alas! too 
much do we truſt our own hearts, when we 
dignify our paſſions with ſuch titles. 

| MARQUIS. 

Of many women this, indeed, may be ſaid— 
but for one For one have I ſworn—Y ou are 
not ſurely aſhamed to give birth to and nouriſh 
virtue. When the enraptured painter admires 
the maſter-pieces of art in the Eſcurial, does it 
injure Philip, though they are his property? Or 
does the purchaſer of the harmonious inſtrument 
liſten to the melody which ſlumbers among its 
ſtrings? He guards it with a deaf ear. He has 
bought the right to rend it in pieces, but not the 


art of drawing forth its filver tones, and diſſolving 


in the pleaſures of its ſong. Truth is impreſſive 
on the wiſe man, and beauty on the feeling heart. 
Both appertain to each other. This opinion ſhall 
no 
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no cowardly ' prejudice baniſh from my heart. 
Promiſe me that you will eternally love him; 
love him eternally ; nor ever be led to mean de- 
nial by diſgraceful fear, or falſe heroiſm. Promiſe 
me that your love ſhall be unalterable and ever- 
laſting—Promiſe and ſwear, 
QUEEN, 
My heart, I promiſe, ſhall be, alone and eter- 
nally, the judge of my love. 
MARQUIS. 
Now, then, I die content—My work is done. 
| Bows to the Queen, and offers to go. | 
.QUEEN. 
[ Looks after him for a moment in ſilence.) 
Are you going, Marquis, without ſaying when 
how ſoon—we ſhall ſee each other again? 
MARQUIS. 
Comes back, and ſheaks, turning away his face.] 
Certainly we ſhall fee each other again. 
QUEEN. ere | 
[ Surveying him with a faenetrating look. | 
I underſtand you, Poſa—l underſtand you well 


Why have you done this? 
MARQUIS. 
I or He! 
QUEEN. 


No! no! you ruſhed headlong into this act, 
which you call great and exalted. Deny it not. 
I know you ou have long aſpired to this 


Let 
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Let a thouſand hearts break ; what care you; 


ſo you can gratify your pride—Oh, now, now, at 
length, I underſtand you. You ſought only ad- 
miration. 
MARQUIS. 
[ith emotion. 
Not fo—PFor this was I not prepared. 
| QUEEN. 
[ After a pauſe.] 
Is no deliverance poſſible. 
MARQUIS. 
None. 


QUEEN. 


None! Think well—Is none - poſſible — 
even by my influence ? 


MARQUIS. 


Not even by your influence. 
QUEEN. 
Not even by a crime. You know me yet but 
half—I have courage. 


MARQUIS. 
1 know it. 
QUEEN. 
And is there no eſcape ? 
MARQUIS. 
None. 
QUEEN. 


[ Turns from him, and hides her face] 


Away! I value no man more 
MARQUIS, 
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MARQUIS. 
| {hrowing himſelf at her feet, in the moſt violent 
agitation. | 


My Queen !—O God! yet is life ſweet ! 
[ Riſes and ruſhes haſtily out : the Queen retires into 
her cloſet. 


SCENE XXVII. 


The Anti-chamber of the King. 


Dvxz ALBA and DominGo walk uf and down, 
ahart and filent. Count LERMA comes out of 
the King's Cloſet. To them enters Don RAI“ 
MOND DE Tax1s, the Poſtmaſter General. 


LEAMA. 
Has not the Marquis yet made his appear- 
ance? 
N ALBA. 


Not yet. | Lerma offers to go in again] 
TAXIS. { Advancing. | 
Count Lerma, will you be pleaſed to announce 
me ? 
LERMA. 
The King will ſee no perſon. 
| 8 TAXIS, 
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'TAXIS. 
Tell him I muſt ſpeak. My buſineſs is of the 
utmoſt conſequence to his Majeſty—Uſe diſpatch. 
It will admit of no delay. | Lerma goes into the 
cloſet.) | 
ALBA. 
[ Advancing to the Poſtmaſter General.] 
Accuſtom yourſelf to patience, my dear Taxis; 
you cannot ſpeak to the King. 
TAXIS. 
No! And why not? 
ALBA. 
You ſhould have taken the precaution to ob- 


_ tain permiſſion of the Chevalier de Poſa, who at 


once made both ſon and father his priſoners. 
TAXIS. f 
De Poſa — How! Very right! He it was 
from whoſe hand I received this letter. 
ALBA. 
Letter! What letter? 
TAXIS. 
Which I was to have forwarded to Bruſ- 
{els 


A L B A. 
[With attention.) 


Bruſſels 
TAXIS. 
And which I have now brought to the King. 


ALBA, 
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ALBA. 
[ To Domingo.] 
Bruſſels Did you hear, reverend father ?— 
To Bruſſels ! | 
 DoMINGo. [Advancing.] 
That is very ſuſpicious. 


4 


TAXIS. | 

He deſired me in the moſt anxious manner to 
be particularly careful of it, and ſeemed much 
embarraſſed and confuſed. 

DOMINGO. 

Anxious and confuſed | 

ALBA. 
To whom is it addreſſed ? 
TAXIS. 
To the Prince of Orange and Naſſau. 
ALBA. 
To William ?—Father, there is treaſon here 
; DOMINGO. 

It cannot be doubted. This letter muſt be 
immediately given to the King. How merito- 
rious in you, worthy man, is this loyalty to your 
ſovereign | | 


3 


TAXIS. 
Reverend Father, I only do my duty. 
ALBA. 


You have acted rightly. 


S 2 SCENE 
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SCENE XXVIII. 


DukE ALBA, Dominco, Taxis. Covnrt 
LERMA enters to them from the Cloſet. 


LERMA. 
| To the Poſtmaſter General. 
The King will ſpeak to you. | Taxis goes inte 
the cloſet.] Is not the Marquis come yet? 
DOMINGO. 
He has been ſought every where. 
LERMA. 
It is very extraordinary 
ALBA. 

It is very extraordinary; and, in fact, ſome- 
what pleaſant, that the Prince ſhould be a ſtate- 
priſoner, and the King himſelf, as yet, not know 
on what charge. 

DOMINGO. 

The Marquis has not yet been with him to in- 

form him. 


ALBA. 
[ To Lerma.] 
How does the King appear to receive it? 
LERMA. 
He has not ſpoke a word. [A noiſe is heard in 
the cloſet. 


ALBA. 
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ALBA. 
What was that ?—Silence. | Taxis comes out of . 
the cloſet. 
TAXIS. | 
Count Lerma! [Lerma and Taxis go into the 


cloſet. ] 


ALBA. 
[ To Domingo.] 

What is doing? 

DOMINGO, | 

With this tone of alarm If this intercepted 
letter I ſuſpect no good, my Lord Duke. 

ALBA, 
He ordered Lerma to be called; and he muſt 
know that you and I are in the anti-chamber, 
DOMINGO, 
Our time 1s paſt. 
ALBA, 

Am I then no longer him to whom once all 
doors flew open? How is every thing here 
changed how ſtrange— | 

DOMINGO, 
Having gone to the door of the cloſet, ſtands liſtening.] 

Hark ! 21 | 


ALBA. 


[ After a fiauſe.] 
All is ſilent as the grave —Y ou may hear every 
breath drawn. 


NOMINGO. 


262 DON CARLOS: 


DOMINGO. 

The thick tapeſtry intercepts the ſound. 
ALBA. 

Away! Some one comes. 


DOMINGO. 
Leaving the door. 


1 feel as anxious as if this moment were to 
decide the fate of us all. 


SCENE XXIX. 


Dvuxs ALBA, Dominco. To them enter the 


Duxzs of FERIA and MEDINA SIDONIA, 
with ſome other GRANDEES. 


PARMA. 
May the King be ſpoken with ? 
ALBA. 
No. 
PARMA. 
L] No Who is with him? 
1 FERIA. 
The Marquis Poſa, without doubt. 
= - ALBA. 
He is expected. 


\ 


PARMA. 
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PARMA. 

We came this moment from Saragoſſa. Ter- 
ror prevails through all Madrid—ls it then 
true?— 

DOMINGO, 

Alas! It is. 

FERIA. 

Is it true ? Is the Prince arreſted by the Mar- 
quis Poſa ? 


ALBA. | 
Such is the fact. 
PARMA. 
And why?—What is the charge? 
ALBA. 


That is known to no one but his Majeſty and 
the Marquis. 
PARMA. 
What!—And without calling together the 
Cortes of the kingdom. 
FERIA. 
Evil befal him who has adviſed this raſh and 
dangerous meaſure. 
ALBA. 
Evil befal him! ſo ſay J. 
MEDINA SIDONIA. 
And I alſo. 


THE OTHER GRANDEES. 
And all of us. 


ALBA. 


— Io. 
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ALBA. 
Who will follow me into the cabinet ?—1 will 
throw myſelf at the feet of the ſovereign. 
| LERMA. 
[ Coming liaſtily out of the cloſet.) 
Duke Alba! 
DOMINGO. 
At length | Be praiſes rendered to God! | Alba 
goes haſlily into the cloſet. 
| LERMA. 
[ Breathleſs, and in the utmoſt agitation. | 
When the Malteſe knight comes—the King is 
now not alone—he will be called. 
DOMINGO. 
[ To Lerma, while all the other Nobles colle round 
. them with eager exfiectation.] 
Count, what has happened? You are pale as a 
corpſe. | 


LERMA. 
[ Offering to go haſtily. 
It is infernal— 
PARMA AND FERIA. 
What? How? 
| MEDINA SIDONIA, 
How is the King? | 
DOMINGO. 
[ At the ſame time.] 
Internal! How mean you? 
LERMA. 
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LERMA. 
The King has ſhed tears. 
DOMINGO. 
Shed tears! 
ALL THE GRANDEES. 
[With looks of extreme aſtoniſhment.) 
The King has ſhed tears! [A bell is heard in the 
cloſet. Count Lerma haftens in.] 
DOMINGO. 
Following, and endeavouring to detain him.] 
Count—One word—Excuſe me.—He 1s gone, 
and left us transfixed with aſtoniſhment ! 


SCENE XXX. 


PRINCESS EBoL1, FERIA, MEDINA SIDON1A, 
Parma, DomiNnGo, and the other GRANDEEs. 


EBOLI. 
[ Haſtily, and with a wild and diſtracted look. 
Where is the King? Where? 1 muſt ſpeak to 
him. [I Feria.] My Lord Duke, will you con- 
duct me to him? 
FERIA. 
The King has buſineſs of great moment: no 
perſon can be admitted to him. 
EBOLI, 
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EB30OLI. 

Has he ſigned the fatal ſentence? He is de- 
ceived! I can prove to him that he 1s deceived. 

DOMINGO. 
[ Making a /ign to her from a diſtance. | 
Princeſs Eboll ! 
EBOLI. 
Are you there, reverend father: you can aſſiſt 


me in my proof. | She takes his hand, and endeavours 


to lead him into the cloſet. } 
DOMINGO. 
I'—Are you in your ſenſes, Princeſs? 
; FERIA, 
Remain where you are; the King cannot yet 
give you audience, 
EBOLI. 
He muſt hear me! He muſt hear the truth, 
though he were a god. 
DOMINGO. ; 
Away, begone | This is unſeaſonable extraya- 
gance. You riſk every thing. 
. E BOL I. 
It is for you to fear. I have nothing to riſk. 
[ As ie endeavours to force into the cloſet, Duke Alba 
comes out; his eyes ſharkling with joy, and triumph in 
his whole dehortment. 
ALBA. 
[ Haftily advancing to Domingo, and embracing bim. 
Let Te Deum be ſung in all the churches : the 


victory 1s ours. 
DOMINGO. 
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DOMINGO. 
Ours! 
ALBA. 
[ To Domingo and the Grandees.] 
Now go in to the King ; you ſhall hear further 
from me. [ Exeunt. 


/ 
END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 


ACT 
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* 


SCENE I. 
An Apartment in the Palace, ſeharated by an iron- 


grating from a large Court Yard in front, in whick 
Centinels are walking u and down. 


Don CarLos, Alling at a table, leaning his head on 
his arm, as if flecehing. In the hack ground ſome 
Officers who are ſhut in with him, Ie MARQU1S 
DE Pos A enters, without being noticed by the 
Prince, and whiſhers to the Officers, who imme- 
diately retire. He advances towards the Prince, 
and ſurveys him for ſome time in filence and mourn- 


fully. At length he makes a motion which rouſes 
him from his revery. 


CARLOS. 

[ Riſes ſuddenly, fierceiving the Marquis, and ſtarts 
back. He then fixes his eyes fledfaſtly on him for 
ſome moments, and draws his hand over his fore- 
head, as if in thought. | 
Marquis! 


MARQUIS. 
It is me, Carlos. 


CARLOS. 

[ Giving him his hand. | 
You have come to me again! That is well of you. 
MARQUIS, 


A 7 + + 
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MARQUIS. 


I thought your friend might here be ufeful 
to you. 


CARLOS. 

In truth!—Did you really ſo think? That re- 
joices me — rejoices me indeſcribably! Ah! I 
knew well thou waſt ſtill my friend. 

MARQUIS. 
And I have deſerved that you ſhould think ſo. 
CARLOS. | 
HFaſt thou? Oh! now we perfectly underſtand 
each other. This moderation, this forbearance, 
becomes great ſouls. Though ſome of my wiſhes 
might be raſh and improper; ſhouldſt thou there- 
fore refuſe me thoſe which were juſt? Seyere 
may. thy virtue be, but cruel never; inhuman 
never. What can be done if thy duties cruſh 
my joys? Well thou knoweſt the remedy is be- 
yond our power — Yet commiſerate me thou 
always canſt 
MARQUIS. 
You miſtake me, Carlos: unworthy of thee 
have I never been, 
CARLOS. 
But of thee have I been unworthy. 
MARQUIS. 
Let me ſpeak, Carlos. Much haſt thou to hear 
from me; and our time 1s ſhort. | 


CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 

Oh! I can believe you. Much has it coſt thee 
—l know well how thy generous heart muſt 
have bled, when you dreſſed the ſacrifice for the 
altar. 

MARQUIS. 

Carlos! How mean you? 

CARLOS. 

Thou ſhalt perform what I ſhould have done, 
but was unable to-do. Thou ſhalt beſtow on 
Spain thoſe golden days which ſhe hoped in vain 
from me. With me all is ended. That haſt thou 
perceived —for ever ended. Oh! this fearful 
love has blighted the early bloſſoms of my ſoul; 
and ne'er ſhall they return. I am dead to thy 
exalted hopes. Providence or Chance have led 
thee to the King—lIt coſt thee but my ſecret, and 
he was thine—Thou may'ſt be his angel. For me 
there is no eſcape—Perhaps for Spain none but 
by theſe means—In this is there nothing to be 
condemned but my own frantic blindneſs, which 
until this day could not perceive that thy ideas 
are as enlarged, as thy heart is generous and 
feeling. | 

MARQUIS. 
[ Recovering from extreme aſtoniſhment. | 
' No—This have I not foreſeen. I did not fore- 
ſee that the magnanimity of a friend would be 
more 
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more inventive than my diminutive policy. The 
edifice I have raiſed falls in ruins around me—I 
forgot thy heart. | 

CARLOS. 

Had it been poſlible for thee to have ſpared 
the Queen this fate—in extaſy ſhould I have 
thanked thee. —Might I not have borne it alone? 
Muſt ſhe be likewiſe a ſacrifice? But no more 
of this—I will not reproach thee. What was 
the Queen to thee?—Didſt thou love the Queen? 
Shall thy exalted and rigid virtue be guided by 
the little apprehenſions of my love? Forgive me; 
[ was unjuſt. 

MARQUIS. 

Thou art ſo—Yet—not on account of this ob- 
jection—If I deſerve reproach in one part, I de- 
ſerve it in every other. Then ſhould I not ſtand 
as I now do before thee. | He takes out a frocket- 
book.) Here are ſome of the letters again which 
you entruſted to my care: take them now yourſelf. 

CARLOS. 

[ Looking, with great ſurfirize, firſt at the letters, and 

then at the Marquis.| How. 
MARQUIS. 

I reſtore them to you, becauſe they are now 
ſafer in your hands than in mine. 

; CARLOS. 


What!—Has the King not read them—not 
ſeen them! 


MARQUIS, 


— — — 
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MARQUIS. 
Theſe letters! 
CARLOS. 
You did not, then, ſhew him them all? 
MARQUIS. 
Who told you that I ſhewed him any of them? 
CARLOS. 
Willi extreme aſtoniſhment. | 
Is it poſſible Count Lerma. 
MARQUIS. 

Count Lerma told you—Y es—Now all is evi- 
dent Who could have foreſeen it The Count 
has told you the truth—The other letters the 
King has. 
fx CARLOS. 

[ Gazes on him ſome time in ſilent amazement.) 

But on what account am I here? 

MARQUIS. 

From precaution—Leſt you ſhould a ſecond 
time be tempted to make an Eboli your confi- 
dant. 

CARLOS. 
[ As if awakened from a dream. 

Now a light breaks in upon me—l ſee the 
whole. 

MARQUIS. 
[ Goes towards the door. 

Who comes? | 


SCENE 


A TRAGEDY. 273 


SCENE II. 


Duke ALBA, Don CARLOs, the MAarqQu1s 
DE PosaA. 


ALBA. 
Alhroacſies the Prince with great reſuect; but turns 
his back on the Marquis during this whole ſcene. 

Prince, you are free. The King fent me to 
inform you that you are at liberty. | 

MARQUIS. 
[ To the Dake. 

The King may puniſh or pardon at his plea- 
ſure; but it ſurpriſes me to ſee the Prince at 
liberty before an audience has been granted 
to me. | 

ALBA. 
[ To the Prince, without noticing the Marquis. 

I] eſteem myſelf moſt happy in having been 
the firſt who informed your Highneſs of the 
favour of his Majeſty. | 

CARLOS. 
[ Looks at both with extreme ſurfiriſe—After a frauſe 
to the Duke.) 

I have been impriſoned, and ſet free; and both 
without knowing the cauſe of either. 

ALBA. 

From a miſtake, your Highneſs, as far as I 
have been able to learn, to which his Majeſty 
was probably led by a deceiver. 


* CARLOS. 


— 


— 
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CARLOS. 

But was it by command of the King that I 
am here? 

ALBA. 
Ves; in conſequence of a miſtake. 
CARLOS. 

I am ſorry for it But when the King miſtakes, 
it becomes the King in perſon to rectify his 
error. | Endeavours to meet the eyes of the Marquis; 
but treats the Duke with a haughty reſerve.] I am 
called here Don Philip's ſon. The eyes of calum- 
ny and curioſity are fixed upon me. What his 
Majeſty has done from duty, I will not ſeem to 
receive from your courteſy—Otherwiſe I am 
ready to take my trial before the tribunal of the 
Cortes—My ſword I will not accept from ſuch 
hands. | 

ALBA. 

The King, your Highneſs, will not delay to 
grant you this juſt requeſt, if you will permit me 
to attend you to him. 

CARLOS, 

No; here will I remain until the King, or bis 
city of Madrid, ſhall bring me from this priſon. 
Carry him that anſwer. 

Exit Alba, who afitears for ſome time in the court- 

yard, in front of the afrartment, giving orders. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


Dox CARLOS, Marquis DE Posa. 


CARLOS. 

What am I to think of all this? Explain it to 

me, I entreat you. Are you not miniſter? 
MARQUIS. 

I have been; as you perceive. | Advancing to 
him with great emotion.] O Carlos! It has had its 
effect - it has ſucceeded — Praiſed be Heaven 
that it has ſucceeded. 

CARLOS. 

Succeeded |!— What has ſucceeded? I cannot 
underſtand you. 

MARQUIS. , 
[ Takes his hand.) 

Thou art ſaved, Carlos; — Thou art free, and 
I—{ Panſes.] 

CARLOS. 

And thou? 

MARQUIS. _ 

And II preſs thee to my breaſt, for the firſt 
time with full and entire right. I have purchaſed 
it with all, all that can be dear to me—O Carlos! 
how delicious, how great is this moment! I am 
content with myſelf. 

CARLOS. , . 

What a ſudden change in thy features! Thus 
have I never ſeen thee! Thy heart beats with 

| 12 exultation, 


i4 
/ 
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exultation, and there is a reſplendence in thy 
countenance as if thou ſoaredſt above humanity. 
MARQUIS. | 
The joy of completion. My courſe is ended: 
it is now thy turn to commence thine. We 
muſt part, Carlos! Shudder not. Oh! be a man. 
Promiſe me, whatever thou mayſt hear, not to 
render this parting bitter to'me by feeble grief, 
unworthy of great ſouls. Thou loſeſt me, Carlos, 
for many years—fools call it for ever Carlor 
withdraws his hand, and looks ſedfaſtly on him, with- 
out anſwering.) Be a man. I have relied much 
on thee; have choſen to paſs with thee the heavy 
hours which men fearfully call 2e Ja. Yes, I 
will confes to thee, Carlos, I have rejoiced at it— 
Come, let us fit down, I feel myſelf exhauſted 
and fatigued. | He aſhroaches nearer to Carlos, who 


fill continues in filent aſtoniſhment, and ſuffers himſelf 


to be ſeated by him almoſt involuntarily. Whither 
wander thy thoughts? Thou anſwereſt not—I 
will be brief—The day after we had laſt ſeen 
each other at the Carthuſian Convent, the King 
ſent for me—What followed thou knoweſt—all 
Madrid knows—But thou knoweſt not that thy 
ſecret had been betrayed to him; that letters 
found in the Queen's private cabinet had been 
produced againſt thee; that I had learned this 
from his own mouth, and that I was his confi- 
dant—| He pauſes, as if expefting an anſwer : Carlos 


fill continues fitent.] Yes, Carlos; with my lips I 


violated 
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violated my fidelity. I myſelf governed the plot 
which menaced thee with deſtruction. Facts 
ſpoke too loudly — To declare your innocence 
was too late To ſecure the direction of his 
vengeance was the only reſource remaining 
And thus was I thy enemy, more effectually to 
ſerve thee— Thou heareſt me not. 
CARLOS. 
Oh! Yes I hear. Proceed—proceed— 
MARQUIS./ | 

Hitherto I deſerved no blame, but quickly the 
reſplendent rays of royal favour to which I had 
been unaccuſtomed betrayed me. The rumour 
reached you as I had foreſeen; but I, blinded by 
vanity or madneſs, reſolved to complete my work 
without you. I gave you no intelligence. Here 
was my error; and madneſs was it—Forgive me. 
It was founded on the eternity of our friendſhip. 
He hauſes again: the dumb aſtoniſhment of Carlos 
changes to the moſt violent agitation.] What I feared 
befel me. You were alarmed with imaginary 
dangers—The Queen bleeding—terror and tu- 
mult pervading the palace—the unluckily ot- 
ficious fidelity of Lerma—and, laſtly, my incom- 
prehenfible filence—all combined, overpowered 
your feelings —Y ou yielded — gave me up for 
loſt—but too noble yourſelf to doubt the motives 
of your friend, attributed his defection to great 


ideas; and would not ſuppoſe him unfaithful till 
| YOu 


* 


| 
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you could honour his want of faith. Forſaken 
by your only friend, you threw yourſelf into the 
arms of the Princeſs Eboli. Unhappy youth, 
into the arms of a fiend ; for ſhe it was who 
betrayed you. [Carlos ſtarts.] I ſaw you haſten 
to her—a gloomy ſuſpicion pervaded my heart— 
I followed you—too late—You were at her feet. 
The raſh confeſſion was at your lips—For you 
no eſcape remained— 
CARLOS. 

No, no : ſhe was moved. You are miſtaken. 

She was certainly moved. 
MARQUIS, 

Anxious dread and diſmay ſeized my heart. 
No hope was there, no aid, no deliverance. Deſ- 
pair goaded me to fury—to brutality—l placed 
my dagger at a woman's breaſt—But at that mo- 
ment—a thought pervaded my mind—a thought, 
Carlos, great and bold, miraculouſly inſpired for 
thy deliverance—* What if I ſhould miſlead the 
King, and make myſelf appear the guilty per- 
* ſon—Probable or not will be of little import. 
* Poſſibility, with reſpect to crime, is ſufficient 
for Philip—Be it ſo—I will venture -A ſtroke 
«* ſo unexpected, like a thunderbolt, will make the 
* tyrant ſtagger; and what more can I aſk?— 


* He deliberates, and Carlos gains time to eſcape 
te to Brabant,” 


CARLOS, 
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CARLOS. 
And this—this have you done ? 


| -MARQUIS. 

I wrote to William of Orange, that I loved the 
Queen, and had fortunately eſcaped the ſuſpicion 
of the King, in conſequence of the jealouſy he 
falſely entertained of you—that I had found the 
way, by the authority of the Sovereign himſelf, 
freely to approach the Queen. I added, that 1 
was fearful of being diſcovered ; that you, ſuſ- 
pecting my paſſion, had haſtened to the Princeſs 
Eboli, probably, through her, to warn the Queen; 
that I had cauſed you to be arreſted ; but, ap- 
prehenſive that all my plans would fail, had de- 
termined to fly to Brufſels—This letter 

CARLOS. 
[ Interrufiting him with the moſt anxious emotion. | 

Has not been entruſted to the poſt?—You 
know. that all letters to Brabant and Flanders— 

MARQUIS. 

Are carried to the King—Taxis, the Poſt- 

maſter, has, no doubt, already done his duty. 


; CARLOS, 
O God! Then am I loſt ! 
MARQUIS. 
Thou loſt! Why thou? 
| CARLOS. 


Unhappy man! and thouart loſt with me—This 
monſtrous 
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| monſtrous falſhood my father can never forgive ; 
never can he forgive it— | 


MARQUIS. 
- Falſhood | — Recollect yourſelf — Who will 
tell him it is a falſhood? 
CARLOS. 
[ Looking him ſtedfaſtly in the face. 
| Who? doſt thou aſk ?—1 FR [ Offering to \ 
i go.) 


- Thou art frantic—Stay | 
; CARLOS. 


Away! Away! For Heaven's ſake! detain 
| me not. While I delay, he meditates your death. 


uf MARQCU IS. 
The nobler is the time. We have yet much to 

ſay. | 

CARLOS. 


How! Ere all is loſt—{ Attempts to go; the 
Marquis ſeizes his arm, and looks at him Anif. 
cant ly. 


M ARQUIS. 


Hear me, Carlos! Was I ſo haſty, fo 4 
when [I bled for you ? 


| Gazes on him with great emotion and admiration. | 
O gracious Providence! 


4 
\ 
1 
1 
| 


MARQU IS. 
Make thy eſcape immediately to Fiewden, 
The 
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The kingdom is thy deſtiny ; to die for thee js 


mine. 


CARLOS. 

[ Advances to him, and takes his hand, with the ut- 
moſt agitation of ſenſibility.] No! No! He will 
yield; he cannot withſtand virtue ſo exalted. —I 
will lead thee to him—arm in arm will we go 
I will ſay to him, Father, this has a friend 
« done for his friend He will be moved, believe 
© me My father is not entirely without huma- 
* nity. His eyes will overflow with warm tears, 
and he will pronounce the pardon of us both.” 
A muſhet is diſcharged through the tron-grating. 
Carlos ſprings u.] Ha! For whom was that? 

MARQUIS. 
I believe—for me. [Falls.] 
CARLOS. 
[ Sinks with him to the ground, uttering an exclamation 
of anguiſh: | 

Oh! Mercy of Heaven 

MARQUIS. 
Vit a feeble voice. 

He has uſed diſpatch—the King--I hoped— 
longer Think of thy eſcape—Doſt thou hear me? 
— Eſcape — The Queen knows all—E can no 
more. Dies Carlos falls motionleſs near the dead 
hody— After ſome time the King enters, attended by a 
train of nobles, and flaris back, ſhocked at this ſcene 
—A general and deeſi filence follows. The nobles 


range 


— x 


- - - 


Fearts back, and looks ſtedfaſtly at him.] 
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range themſelves in a half circle round Carlos and the 
body, and look alternately at the King and the Prince, 
who lies without ſhewing any ſigns of life— The King 
ſurveys him in thoughtful ſilence. ; 


SCENE IV. 


The Kixc, Don CARLos, the Dukts ALBA, 
FERIA, and MEDINA S1DONIA; the PRINCE 


of PARMA, CounT LERMA, and many GRAN 
DEES. 


KING. 


- ' [In @ mild tone. 


Prince, your petition is granted: here am I 
myſelf, with all the Nobles of my court, to de- 


' clare to you, that you are at liberty. ¶ Carlos 


looks u, and around him, like one waked from a 


dream. He fixes his eyes ſometimes on the King, and 


ſometimes on the dead body, and makes no anſwer. | 
Receive your {word again. You have been 
treated too violently and raſhly. [ Approaches him, 
fireſents him his hand, and aſſiſts him to riſe. | My 
ſon is not in his place—Riſe—Come to thy fa- 
ther's arms. | Carlos receives the embrace of the 
King, as if inſenſible ; then ſuddenly recollects himſelf, 


CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 

Thy breath is murder; I cannot embrace 
thee. [Pufhes him from him : the Nobles ſhew figns of 
great emotion.) No: Look not ſo aſtoniſhed. 
What have I done? Havel touched the anoint- 
ed of Heaven? Fear nothing. I will not lay my 


hands on him. See you not in his forehead the 
mark which God has ſet upon him 


KING. 
Turning away abrufitly.Y| 
Follow me, my Nobles. 
CARLOS. 
Whither ? Not from this place, Sire He de- 
tains him forcibly, with both hands, and, with one, 


ſeizes the ſword of the King : it comes out of the 
ſheath. | | 


KING, 
The ſword drawn! and upon thy father! 
ALL THE GRANDEES. 
[ Drawing their ſwords. ] 
Regicide ! Parricide ! 
CARLOS. 


[ Detaining the King with one hand, and holding the 


naked fword in the other. | 
Put up your ſwords. What mean you? Do 
you imagine that I am mad? No: I am not 
mad. Were I mad you would do ill to remind 
me that his life depends on my ſword's point. 


[ The Nobles move towards the King as if fearful of 


violence. | 
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violence.) I pray you remain where you are. 
Feelings like mine ſhould be ſoothed ; therefore 
ſtand back. What I have to ſay to the King 
has no connexion with your oaths of loyalty— 
See how bloody his hands are Look at him 
Oh! look here, likewiſe. [ Pointing to the body.] 
This hath he done: This is his work. 
KING. 
[ To the Nobles, who fireſs anxiouſly round him. 
Stand back ali. What fear you? Are we 


not father and ſon? I will now ſee to what in- 


famous offence againſt nature— 
CARLOS. 

Nature! I know it not. Murder is now the 
word. The bonds of humanity are diſſolved. 
Thou Sire, haſt thyſelf rent them. Shall I regard 
what thou deſpiſeſt ? Ob, look here! Murder 
was not committed till to-day. Is there no 
longer a God, that Kings dare thus to ravage his 
creation? Since mothers have borne ſons, one, 
one only has died ſo undeſervedly. Doſt thou 
know what thou haſt done? Alas! no; he knows 
not. He knows not that he has deprived: this 
world of a ſoul more precious, more noble, and 
more dear than his, or thoſe of all the generation 
in which he lives. A wretched beggar is he, 
who broke into a ſanctuary and ſtole a matchleſs 
pearl to fell it for two reals Oh, it is dread- 
ful ! s 

KING. 
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KING. 
[ In a gentler tone. | 

If I have been too precipitate, does it befit thee, 
for whom J have been ſo, thus to upbraid me? 

CARLOS. 

How! Is it poſſible? You imagine not, you 
yet conjecture not, what the dead was to me. 
So poor is reaſon in poor hearts! The dead— 
Oh, tell him, thou lifeleſs corſe ! aid his wiſdom 
to folve the dark enigma—The dead was my 
friend. | The Nobles fhew frons of great ſurfrize. | 
And would you know why he died ?—He died 
for me. 


KING. 

Ah! My ſuſpicions! 

CARLOS. 

Oh, pardon me, thou bleeding body, that I 
praiſe the virtue that reſided in thee to ſuch ears. 
But let this mighty politician fink with ſhame, 
that he was over-reached by a youth. Yes, 
Sire, we were brothers ; brothers by a nobler tie 
than that which nature binds. His life was love ; 
and love for me the cauſe of his noble death. 
Mine he was when he made thee great by his re- 
gard; when, by his powerful eloquence, he 
wielded at will thy haughty giant ſpirit. Thou 
didſt think to govern him, but waſt only the in- 
ſtrument of his noble plans. My confinement 
was the work of his friendſhip. For my deli- 

very 
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very he wrote the letter addreſſed to William of 
Orange. O God!] it was the firſt falſhood of his 
life. To ſave me he expoſed himſelf to the death 
he has ſuffered. You beſtowed» on him your 
favour—he died for me—Y our heart, your royal 
confidence, your friendſhip, were all his: your 
ſceptre was his toy—he caſt it away, and died 
for me! [| The King ſtands motionleſs,: aud fixes his 
eyes uon the ground. All the Nobles look at him with 
aſtoniſhment and alarm. And was it poflible ! 
Could you believe ſo groſs a falſhood ? How lit- 
tle muſt he eſteem your judgment to ſuppoſe an 
artifice ſo glaring could ſucceed | You dared to 
aſpire to his friendſhip, yet failed in this eaſy 
trial —Oh ! no, no; he was not for you. The 
finely ſtrung inſtrument broke in your iron hand 
— You could only murder him! 
Ans. | 

[ho has never taken his eyes from the King, obſerves 

the changes of his countenance with viſible uneaſi- 

neſs, and now afyfiroaches him timidly. | 
| Sire—Be not thus ſilent Look round you 
Speak to us. 


CARLOS. 
You were not indifferent to him; long had 
g you his regard. Probably he might have made 
| you happy. His heart was rich enough to ſup- 
ply you from its overflowing. The fragments 
of his mind would have rendered you a divi- 


nity. 
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nity. You have robbed yourſelf of him— 
O royal folly | which can thus deſtroy ſuch god- 
like excellence! What ſhouldſt thou not give 
to be able to reſtore a ſoul like this! Couldſt 
thou recal the ſpring of life, couldſt thou 
change the inexorable law of mortality, and 
wear thy crown till the day of the world's final 
doom, thou couldſt not attain to the wiſdom that 
once reſided in that body. This was a man the 
like of whom Nature has produced not during 
all your long reign ; and here, here [ith an 
exclamation - of anguiſh Saviour of the world! 
Here he lies, dead at my feet. [A deep filence, 
ſeveral f the Nobles turn aſide their faces, or 
cover them with their cloaks.| O ye who 
ſtand around, ſtruck dumb with aſtoniſhment 
and wonder, condemn not the youth who 
uſes this language to his father and his ſove- 
reign Look here Ile died for me Have you 
tears? Flows human blood in your veins ? Look 
here and condemn me not. | Turns to the King, 
with more calmneſs.|] Perhaps you would with to 
know how this unnatural hiſtory muſt end Here 
is my ſword. You are my king again. Think not 
that I tremble-at thy vengeance. Thou may'ſt 
murder me as thou haſt murdered the nobleſt man 
in thy empire. My, life is conſummated, I know 
it. What is life now to me? I renounce every 
expectation in this world. Seek among ſtrangers 


for 


% 
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for a ſon. There lie my kingdoms—{ He falls on 
the body, and takes no more notice of what fraſſes. In 
the mean time a confuſed noiſe of voices, bells, and 
thronging multitudes, is heard at a diſtance. All the 
attendants of the King obſerve a profound ſilence. His 
eyes glance through the whole circle, but no one meets 
them. | 
KING. 

What! Does no one anſwer? Every eye nailed 
to the ground; every face covered | My ſentence 
is pronounced. I read it in theſe mute geſtures. 
My ſubjects have judged me. [| The filence fill 
continues. The tumult becomes nearer aud louder. The 
Nobles whiſher and make ſigns to each other. Count 
Lerma, at length, ſheaks in a low voice to the Duke of 
Alba. | 

LERMA. 

Certainly there is ſome tumult. 

ALBA. 
In a low voice. 

So | fear. 

FERIA. 

Is there not a commotion among the popu- 
lace? 

SEVERAL GRANDEES. 
Hafen to the window and exclaim. 
Riot! Alarm from all the towers! 
LERMA. 


It approaches Some one comes. | PE 
SCENE 
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SCENE V. 
An OFFICER of the body guard. The Forms. 


OFFICER. 
[With vehemence.| 
Rebellion! Where is the King? [He makes his 
way through tlie attendauts, and reaches tie King. | 
All Madrid is in arms. The enraged ſoldiery, 
and the populace by thouſands ſurround the pa- 
lace. Prince Carlos, they ſay, is in priſon, and 
his life in danger. The multitude demand to ſee 
him alive, or threaten that all Madrid ſhall ſoon 
be in flames, 
ALL THE GRAN D EES. 
In great agitation. | 
Save! Save the King! 
Fei 
[ To the King,"who flands unconcerned and motionleſs. 


Fly, Sire—There is danger We know not yet 


who arms the multitude. 
\, LERMA. 
Through the ſubterranean paſſages to Aran- 


Juez 


ALBA. 
[ To the King, who qhhears not to notice them.] 
You do not anſwer, Sire—There is rebellion— 


Rebellion! Why are you filent ?— 
U KING, 


— — 
20 "BOT 
Ph — 


3 
RG ws a — 


* LR - 
—_— W os of 
— — a” IQ? 


Ei. ine a _ i 4 
cw TS >= 


* * n hy EW" ak * a 2 


2 


1 oO 


be 1 


i 
| 


290 DON CARLOS: 


KING. 
[ Rouſed from his revery, and with dignity.] 
Does my throne yet ſtand? Am ] ſtill King of 
this country? No! I am no longer ſovereign. 
Theſe puppets weep, rendered effeminate by a 
boy. All only wait the ſignal to leave me. I am 
betrayed by rebels. 


ALBA. 
Sire! What a dreadful thought! 


KING. 

There! There kneel to your young king 

kneel there I am only a feeble old man. 
ALBA. 

Is it come to this? [With a fipnificant nod to the 
other atteudants.] Spaniards ! | They all fireſs raund 
the King, and kneel before him, with drawn ſwords. 
Carlos remains alone, and forſaken by all, near the 
body.] 

KING. 
[ Tears off hir robe, and throws it from lim. 

Clothe him with the royal ſpoil—Bear him over 
my trampled body. ¶ He faints, and falls into the 
arms of Alba and Lerma.] 

LERMA. 

Aſſiſtance! O heavens ! 

FERIA. 

O God! what an event. 

; LERMA. 

His reaſon is diſturbed !—Now 


ALBA. 
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ALBA. 

Only a fit—Say not a word. Let it not be 
known abroad, on your lives. 

LERMA. 

Rebellion in the heart of the capital, and the 

kingdom without a head 
ALBA. 
[ Rifing with dignity.] 

Who ſaid that? ¶ Leaves the King in the arms of 
Lerma and Feria.] Let him bg borne to bed. In 
the mean time I will give peace to Madrid. 
[ Exit. The King is carried out, and the Nobles follow 
him.] 


SCENE VI. 


Carlos continues alone with the body. After ſome mo- 
ments MERCADO, the Queen's phyſician, enters, 
looks at him for ſome time with ſurfiriſe and alarm, 
unſeen by the Prince. At length he aſhroacſies, and 
the Prince looks round. 


MERCADO. 

I come from her Majeſty the Queen Carlos 
turns away his eyes and does not anfwer.| My name 
is Mercado, I am phyſician to her Majeſty, and 
here is my credential. | Shews a ſeal ring to the 
U2 Prince, 
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Prince, who fill continues filent.) The Queen wiſhes 
much to ſpeak with you to-day matters of im- 
portance— | 
CARLOS. 
Important is nothing more to me in this world. 
MEREADO: t. mage! 
A commiſſion, ſhe ſaid, left by the Marquis 
Poſa. | | 
CARLOS. et ce 
[Rifng haftily.] J] 
How? Immediately. [Offering to go wit] him.] 
MERCADO. 

No, not now, your Highneſs, you muſt wait till 
night. Every avenue is doubly guarded. It is 
Impoſſible to paſs through this wing of the palace 
unſeen : every thing will be riſked. 

CARLOS. 


But 


MERCADO. 
There is but one means: the Queen herſelf has 
imagined it; and ſubmits it to you by me But 
is bold, ſingular, and romantic. | 
CARLOS. 
What is it? 
MERCADO. 

It has long been reported, as well you know, 
that in the arched gallery of the royal tower, the 
departed ſpirit of the late emperor walks in the 
habit of a monk. The multitude believe it, and 


the 
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the guards take their poſts. near this part of the 
palace with dread. If you will put on this habit, 
you may pals all the guards, unmoleſted, to the 
chamber of the Queen, which this key will open. 
Your ſacred veſtments will protect you from any 
attack. But your reſolution muſt be immediately 
taken. The proper habit, and the maſk, you will 
find in your chamber—l muſt haſten to carry your 
anſwer to her Majeſty. 


WP CARLOS. 
And the time? : 
| | MERCADO. 
Midnight. 
CARLOS. 


| After refleting a moment. 
Tell her ſhe may expect me. 


[ Exit Mercado. 


SCENE VII. 


Don CarLos, Count LERMA. 


Save yourſelf; Prince. The King rages againſt 
you. An attempt will be made on your liberty, 
if not on your life. Queſtion me no farther. I 
have come privately to warn you. Fly without 
delay; it is yet time. Soon will it be too late. 

CARLOS, 
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CARLOS. 
I commit myſelf to Providence. 
LERMA. 

The Queen has informed me that you will 
this day leave Madrid, and fly to Bruſſels. Delay 
not, I conjure you. The tumult will favour your 
flight. The Queen excited it with that view. 

They will not at preſent dare to employ force 
againſt you. Letters await you at the Carthuſian 
Convent ; and here are arms, ſhould you be com- 
pelled to uſe them. [Gives him a dagger and 


Hiſtols.] 
l CARLOS. 
I am your grateful debtor, Count Lerma. 
LERMA. 


Fare you well. The events of this day have 
moved my inmoſt ſoul—Such a friend !—All our 


true patriots lament your fate. More I dare not 
ſay. 


| CARLOS. 
Count Lerma, you ſtiled the deceaſed a man of 
a noble mind ! 


LERMA 
Once more—fly, and fare you well. Better 
times will come, though then I ſhall be no more 


Receive my homage now. [Kneels to the 
Prince,] 


CARLOS. 
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CARLOS. 
[ Endeavouring to firevent him, aud greatly moved. 
Not ſo—not ſo, Count. You greatly affect me. 
1 would not be unmanned, 
LERMA. 
[Kiſſes his hand with great emotion. 1 


King of my children! Oh! my children will 


die for you. I muſt not. Remember me in my 
children. May you return in peace to Spain, and 
aſcend the throne of your father. You have 
learned to ſuffer. But engage in no ſanguinary 
violence againſt thy father—Shed no blood— 
Philip the ſecond forced your grandfather from 
the throne, that he might aſcend it—The ſame 
Philip now trembles before his own ſon—Re- 
member this, Prince, and ſo may Heayen guide 
you. | 
| Exit, haſtily, Carlos is | about to go out at the 


other door, but ſuddenly returns, and throws himſelf 


before the body of the Marquis, which he again 
takes in his arms. He then takes a ring from 
one of the fingers, riſes, and ruſhes haſtily out. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 


The Anti-chamber of the King. 


The Dukes . and FERIA: Douixco, 4 


Number of Nobles. It is Evening, and the Abart- 
ments lighted up. | 


ALBA. 

The city is quiet. How left you the King? 
FERIA. 

In the wildeſt frenzy. He has ſhut himſelf 

up, and will ſuffer no perſon to approach him, 


whatever may happen. The treaſon of the Mar- 
quis has changed his whole nature. We no 
Jonger know him. 

ALBA. 

J muſt go to him: I cannot delay. An im- 
portant diſcovery which I have juſt now made 
FERIA. 

A new diſcovery ! 

| a ALBA. 

A Carthuſian monk, who had privately en- 
tered the Prince's chamber, and enquired, with 
ſuſpicious curioſity concerning the death of the 
Marquis Poſa, fell in with my guards. He was 
ſtopped and queſtioned. The dread of death ex- 

torted from him the ſecret, that he had about 
him papers of great importance, which the de- 


ceaſed 
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ceaſed had ordered him to deliver into the hands 
of the Prince, if he ſhould not ſee him before 
ſun-ſet. 


FERIA. 
Well? 
ALBA 
The letters import, that Carlos is to leave 
Madrid between midnight and morning. 


FERIA. 
How! 3 
ALBA. | 
That a ſhip lies at Cadiz ready to. carry him 
to Fluſhing—that the States of the Netherlands 
only wait his arrival to throw off the Spaniſh 
yoke, — 


FERIA. 
Ha! Traitor 
ALBA. 
Other letters mention, that a fleet of the 
Turkiſh Emperor, Solyman, had put to ſea from 
Rhodes, to attack Spain in the Mediterranean, 


in conſequence of a treaty that had been con- 
cluded. 


FE RIA. 
Is it poſſible | 
ALBA, 
The ſame letters ſtate the object of the late 
travels of the Malteſe Knight through Europe, 
to have been no other than to excite all the 


Northern 
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Northern powers to arm in ſupport of the liber- 
ties of the Flemings. 


FERIA, 
Can it be ? 
ALBA. 

Beſides theſe letters, there is likewiſe a plan of 
the whole war, which is for ever to ſeparate the 
Netherlands from the Spaniſh 'monarchy. No- 
thing i is omitted. The ſtrength and reſources of 
the different powers are accurately ſtated, and 
thoſe which Spain can oppoſe to them; the 
principles on which they are to act, and the al- 
liances they are to conclude. The plan is infer- 
nal in its object, but, in its arrangement,— 
divine, | 
FERIA. 

What inſcrutable treaſon! 

ALBA. 

In the letters mention is likewiſe made of a 
ſecret interview which the Prince, on the night 
of his departure, is to have with the Queen. 

FERIA. 
How? That muſt be this night. 
ALBA. | 

At midnight—lI have therefore given the pro- 
per orders, in caſe ſuch an attempt ſhould be 
made. You perceive the exigence of the circum- 


ſtances: not a moment is to be loſt. 
DOMINGO. 
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DOMINGO. 
Advances to them. | 
Where is the Prince? Have no meaſures been 
taken to ſecure him? 


FERIA, 
[ Looking at Alba. 
Have you propoſed any? 
ALBA. 
I?—No. 
DOMINGO. 


And can the King be out of danger while this 
madman is at liberty and has his arms? 
ALBA. [ Going. 
I muſt go to the King in his cloſet. 
FERIA. 

That it will be in vain to attempt: the doors 
are locked. 

ALBA. 

I will break them open; the threatening dan- 
ger juſtifies this violence to Majeſty. The King 
muſt be ſaved. [As he goes towards the door, it 
chens, and the King comes ont.) 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. : 

The KING, ALBA, FERIA, DoMiNGo, and ö 
GRAND EEs. j 

KING. . 


[ He aßſiears ſunk in a firofound revery; his dreſs and 
manner fhew marks of the diſorder in which he was 
left oy the fainting fit. He paſſes ſlowly through 
the ' Nobles, who draw back at his affiroach, and 

 gazes vacantly at each. At length he ſtchs, loft in 
thought, and with his eyes fixed on the ground. 


7 *. 8 Rk 1 
e e 


r ee 


Give me again that dead man: I muſt have 
him again. 


DOMINGO. 
[ To Alba, in a whiſher.] 
Speak to him. 
KING. 


He thought meanly of me, and died. I muſt 
have him again: he muſt think otherwiſe of me. 

ALBA. | 

| Apfiroaching with fear. : 

Sire— : 

KING. 

Who ſpeaks here? [Cas his eyes round the 
whole circle.) Have you forgotten whom I am? 
Why are you not on your knees before me, 
creatures! Still am I a King, and I will ſee ſub- 
jection 
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jection. Becauſe one has ſlighted me, ſhall all 


| deſpiſe me? | 

F | | ALBA. 

g Forget that worthleſs man, Sire. 

5 KING. 

f Worthleſs! who dares ſo to blame ſuch excel- 
: lence? Worthleſs! By my immortality! it were 


eaſier for you to die immaculate than to riſe to 
ſuch worthleſſneſs 


$i * RE: 88 2 


; ALBA. 

{ Grant us audience, moſt gracious Sovereign; a 

: new enemy, more formidable than he, is ſtill in 
the heart of your kingdom. 

| rf FERIA. 

: Prince Carlos— 

a | | KING. 


He had a friend who died for him—for him— 
though with me he had ſhared the kingdom.— 
O ſhame! canſt thou alſo tinge the cheeks of 
ſovereigns! Diſgraced in the midſt of my king- 
dom; excluded from their friendſhip as unwor- 
thy and baſe.—ls it not inſupportable? 

ALBA. 

Do you know us no longer, Sire? Do you no 

longer know your faithful ſervants? 
KING. 

How did he ſurvey me as beneath him ! Pride 
cannot ſo look down from a throne on infe- 
riors. How much he valued what he had ac- 


quired 
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quired is manifeſt. What he loſt his anguiſh 
confeſſed. It was for no phantom that he threw 
away two lives, and diſgraced my diadem. He 
knew what he loſt. I believe it—lI forgive him, 
that he could derive no conſolation from ſovereign 
power. | 
DOMINGO. 
[ To Alba uneafily.] 
We muſt no longer 
KING. 

Oh, that he could be recalled to life! Feeble 
power of monarchs, which extends not. to the 
grave, and cannot retrieve an error with reſpe& 
to the life of man. The dead return no more. 
Who will tell me that I am fortunate and happy ? 
Where now are all your falſhoods? Fill my 
ears with your flatteries, play off all the machi- 
nery of admiration, declare me a god, and fall 
down and worſhip me.—Have I not long known 
how my mirror reflects me? You I ſtill have 
You remain. But in the grave is he who had 
my eſteem. What are the living to me? A man 
endowed with mind, free, ſtanding alone, aroſe in 
this age—He contemned me and died. 

| ALBA. 

We, then. live in vain! Let us alſo, Spaniards, 
deſcend to the grave. This man, even in the 
tomb, wreſts from us the heart of the King. 

KING. 
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KING. 
[ Sits down, and leans his head ufron his arm. ] 
Had he but died for me! I loved him; loved 
him much. He was dear to me as a hand In 
this youth, a new, a brighter morning aroſe upon 
me. None can conceive what I intended to be- 
ſtow. All Europe curſes me; Europe may * 
me. From him I deſerved gratitude. | 
| DOMINGO. 
By what enchantment— 
KING. | 
And to „ offered he this ſacrifice? To 
the boy, my ſon ?—No, Iwill not believe it. Poſa 
would not have died for a boy—The poor flame 
of friendſhip could not fill the heart of Poſa: that 
beat for all mankind. The objects of his love 
were the world, and all future generations. He 
had it in his power to benefit them from a 
throne; could he neglect the opportunity? 
Could Poſa pardon himſelf this high-treaſon 
againſt humanity. Oh! I know him better. 
He did not ſacrifice Philip to Carlos; but the 
aged man to the youth his pupil. The ſetting- 
ſun of the father was unpropitious to his deſigns. 
He turned to the riſing light, to the new day. 
ALBA. 
Will your Majeſty be pleaſed to read the im- 


portant information contained in theſe letters ? 


KING. 
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KING. [Ring. 


He may have been miſtaken. I yet am my- 
ſelf. I thank thee, Nature. I feel in my ſinews 
the ſtrength of youth. [ In extaſy.] I will ren- 
der him the object of laughter. His virtue ſhall 
appear a chimera. He died as a fool dieth. His 
fall has cruſhed his friend, and the age in which 


he lived. The world is yet mine for one even- 


ing; I will fo uſe the ſhort time which remains to 
me, that no improver, in ten generations, ſhall 
reap a harveſt on the ruins I will leave. | Strides 
uf: and down the apartment.) I will be revenged 
for his ſake, on mankind, and begin firſt with his 
darling. | To Duke Alba.] Where is the Prince? 
What have we in theſe letters? 
ALBA. 

Theſe letters, Sire, contain the legacy of the 

Maxquis Poſa to Prince Carlos. 
KING. 

[Looks over the fafers, during his feerufal of which 
all the Nobles fix their eyes on him. After le has 
read for ſome time, he lays them aſide, and walks 
thoughtfully through the ahartment.| _ 

Let the Cardinal Grand Inquiſitor. be ſent, for: 
inform him I requeſt an hour's diſcourſe with 
him. [One of the Grandees goes out. Every coun- 
tenance aſhears full of erhectation. Alba and Do- 


mingo make ſigns to each other. The King takes ufe 
the 
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the hahert again, reads them awhile, and again lays 
them aſide.] This night is it? 
TAXIS, 

When it ſtrikes two, the poſt will ſtop before 

the Carthuſian convent. 
ALBA. 

And perſons whom I have ſent out to watch, 
ſaw ſeveral travelling packages, marked with 
the royal arms, carried to the. convent. 

FERI A4 | 

It is likewiſe ſaid, that great ſums have been 
remitted to Bruſſels, by Mooriſh agents, in the 
name of the Queen. 


KING. 
Where was the Prince left ? 


ALBA. 
By the body of the Malteſe knight. 
DOMINGO, 
Which he has now probably forſaken, called 
away by buſineſs of greater moment. 
KING. 
Is there ſtill a light in the Queen's apartments? 
ALBA. 

Every thing is ſtill there: She has, likewiſe, 
diſmiſſed her attendants ſooner than uſual ; the 
Ducheſs of Arcos, who laſt came out of her cham- 
ber, left her already in a ſound ſleep. [ An officer 
of the body-guard enters, takes the Duke de Feria afide, 
and whiſhers him ; the latter turns to Duke Alba, with 

| X - a look 
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a look expreſſive of aſtoniſhment ; others fireſs arcund 
and a general whiſftering enſues. | 
FERIA, TAXIS, DOMINGO, 
All at the ſame time.] 


Extraordinary ! 
KING. 
What has happened? 
FERIA. 


There is a rumour, Sire, which it is ſcarcely 
pothble to believe. 
DOMINGO. 
Two Swiſs-guards who have juſt left their poſts, 
relate But it is ridiculous to repeat it. 
KING. 
What do they ſay? 


ALBA. 

That in the left wing of the palace, the ghoſt 
of the late emperor has been ſeen to paſs with a 
firm and ſolemn ſtep. This report all the guards 
poſted in that part of the palace confirm, and add, 
that the appearance vaniſhed at the Queen's 
apartment. 

FERIA. 
There ſurely can be no deception in this? 
KING. 
And in what form did he appear? 
OFFICER. 

In the habit of a monk, which he wore at 

the time of his death in the monaſtery of St. Juſt. 


KING. 
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KING. 
In the habit of a monk How then did the 
guards know 1t was the emperor? 
OFFICER. - 
By the ſceptre he carried in his hand. 
DOMINGO. | 
It has been long ago currently reported that the 
ſame appearance has been ſeen there. 
KING. 
Did any one ſpeak to him ? 
OFFICER. 
None dared. The ſoldiers ſaid a prayer, and 
ſuffered him to paſs, with reverential dread. 
KING. 


And this phantom diſappeared at the apart- 
ment of the Queen, 


OFFICER. 
In the Queen's anti-chamber. [A general filence.] 
KING. 
| Turning ſuddenly round. 
What ſay ye? 
ALBA. 
Sire, we can fay nothing. 
KING. 


[ After refleting for a moment, to the officer. 
Order my guards immediately under arms, and 
let every entrance to this wing of the palace be 
barred. I wiſh to ſpeak a word with this ghoſt. 
[ The officer goes out. A page enters. 
X 2 PAGE. 
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. PAGE. 
The Grand Inquilitor, Sire— 


KING. 
Io the Nobles. | 
Leave us. | The Cardinal Grand Inquiſitor, an old 
man of ninety years, and blind, enters, led by two Do- 
minicans, and ſufyfrorted by a fiaff. All the Grandees 
fall down before him as he fraſſes between them, and 
touch the edge of his robe. He gives them his bleſſing. 


They all retire. The King follows them through two 
chambers, and bolts all the doors.) 


SCENE X. 
The KING, GRAND INQuisITOR. 


[ 4 long ſilence. | 


GRAND INQUISITOR. 


Stand I before the King ? 


KING. 
You ſtand before the King. 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 
1 did not expedt to be again called before him. 
KING. 


I renew-a ſcene of former years. Philip, the 
Prince, aſks counſel of his tutor, | 


GRAND 


+ £ 
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GRAND INQUISITOR, 
My pupil Charles, your great father, never 
needed counſel. 
KING. 2 
The more fortunate was he. I have ſent to 
entreat you to afford me the aid of which I ſtand 
in need; 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 
Mine, or that of the church? 
KING. 
The arm of the church, and your judgment. 
{ After a pauſe.) I have committed murder, and 
have no peace. 
GRAND INQUISITOR» 
On what account have you committed murder? 
| KING. 
An act of deceit and treachery . ex- 
ample. 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 
I know it. 4 
KING. 
You know it? From whom? Since when? 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 


For years paſt have I known, what you only 


knew ſince ſunſet. 
KING. 
[ith ſurpriſe 
You, then, knew this man ? 
| GRAND 


25 
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GRAND INQUISITOR, 
All the acts of his life are chronicled in the 
ſacred regiſters of the Holy Office. 
KING. 
And yet he was at liberty 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 
The chain which held him was long, but not 
to be broken. 


KING. 
He had been long in diſtant countries on his 
travels. 
GRAND INQUISITOR, 
Wherever he was I was with him. 


1 KING. 
[Walks ih and down diſturbed.) 

If it was ſo well known in what danger I was, 

* was I not warned? 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 

This queſtion I return you, Why did you not 
make enquiry when you threw yourſelf into the 
arms of this man? You knew him. A glance 
diſcovered to you the heretic. Why did you refuſe 
this ſacrifice to the Holy Office? Are we thus to 
be ſported with? When Majeſty degrades itſelf to 
conceal,crimes, and kings, behind our backs, unite 
with our worſt enemies, what ſhall become of us ? 
If one is to find pardon and favour, why ſhould 
three hundred thouſand be ſacrificed. 


KING. 
He allo i is ſacrificed. 


GRAND 


oy 
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GRAND INQUISITOR. 

No, he has been murdered — diſgracefully, 
meanly, murdered. The blood which ſhould have 
flowed gloriouſly to our honour, has been ſhed by 
the hand of a bravo. He was ours. By what 
right did you invade the property of the holy 
order? He ſhould have died by us; an example 
at which innovators ſhould have ſhuddered. A 
plan which we had been years maturing, you have 
raſhly overthrown, and have gained nothing your- 
ſelf but hands ſtained with blood. 

KING, 
Paſſion hurried me away. Forgive me. 
GRAND INQUISITOR, 

Paſhon! Am I ſpeaking to Philip the young 
Prince? Am I alone become an old man? Paſ- 
fion! [ Witſi energy and warmth.] Give liberty to 
all conſciences in your kingdom, if you are your- 
ſelf ſhackled with ſuch chains, 


KING. ö 


In theſe things I am yet a novice: have pa- 

tience with me. | 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 

No, I am not pleaſed with you. How have 
you ſullied all your former reign? Where was 
then the Philip-whoſe firm ſoul was fixed and un- 
changeable as the pole ſtar in heayen? Had the 
paſt all diſappeared, and the world vaniſhed from 
your eyes, at the moment you gave him your 

hand? 
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hand? Was poiſon no longer poiſon? Had the 
wall of ſeparation between good and evil, truth. 
and falſhood, fallen down? What is the reſolu- 
tion, the conſtancy of man, when, in one feeble 
minute, the inflexible firmneſs of a reign of ſixty 
years vaniſhes like a woman's dream! 

KING. 

J looked upon his countenance. Forgive my 
thus yielding to the feelings of human nature— 
Such feelings find one. avenue leſs to enter your 
heart. You have eyes no longer. 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 

What was this man to you? What new in- 
ſtruction could you, derive from him? Are you 
ſo little acquainted with enthuſiaſm and innova- 
tion? Is your ear ſo unaccuſtomed to the ſpecious 
language of the new reformers of the world? If 
the edifice of your faith depends on words, with 
what front, ſuffer me to aſk, can you ſign the 
mortal ſentence of a hundred thouſand feeble 
ſouls, who aſcend the flaming pile, for no other 
offence? | SE 

KING. 

[ wiſhed to be ferved by a man; that Domingo 

whom you gave me as ſuch 
GRAND INQUISITOR. | 

What are men to you? Mere counters, nothing 
more. Muſt I,again go over the elements of the 
art of government with my grey-headed. pupil. 

The 
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The earthly god ſhould accuſtom himſelf to wiſli 


for nothing that may be denied him.—lf you figh 
after ſympathy and ſocial feelings, you yield the 


world to your equals, and what rights have you. 


above your equals? 


KING. 
[ Throws himſelf into a chair. | 


Oh! I am a feeble man; I feel it. You re- 


quire from the creature what can only be per- 
formed by the creator. 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 

No, Sire; I am not to be deceived. You are 
diſcovered. You with to eſcape us. You find 
the chains of the Church too heavy for you, and 
would be free and independent. | He frauſes; the 
King is filent.| We have detected you—Render 
thanks to the Church, that ſhe 1s contented to 
chaſten you as a mother. The choice which you 
were left blindly to make was your puniſhment. 
You have received inſtruction: now return to us. 
—Had I not to-day ſtood before you—by the 
living God! to-morrow you had ſtood before me. 

KING, 

Moderate thyſelf, Prieſt. This I ſhall not 
ſuffer. To be thus ſpoken to I will not ſubmit. 

| GRAND INQUISITOR. 

Why have you called up the ghoſt of Samuel? 
I had given two kings to the Spaniſh throne, and 
thought the work of my day done. To have 

lived 
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lived in vain muſt grieve him whoſe life has ex- 

tended through nearly a century.—Pardon me, 

Sire—And now for what purpoſe was I ſent for? 

—My time is precious—Moments are valuable 

at the age of ninety. Why am I here? I am not 

diſpoſed to repeat this viſit. 
KING. 

One labour more, and that the laſt—then ſhalt 
thou be diſmiſſed. Let there be peace, therefore, 
between thee and me. What is paſt is gone. 
We are reconciled. 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 
Giving him his hand. | 
vince Philip yields with ſuch humility. 
KING. 
[ After a pauſe. | 
My fon is ſuſpected of high treaſon. 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 

What have you determined? 

| KING. 

Extremities or nothing. 

GRAND INQUISITOR, 

What call you extremities? 

| KING. 

He ſhall be permitted to eſcape unmoleſted, 
unleſs—I put him to death. 

GRAND INQUISITOR. 
In a ſignificant manner.) 


Well! 


KING. 
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KING. 


Can you teach me any apology ,which ſhall 


diveſt of its apparent cruelty the act of putting 
my ſon to death: 


GRAND INQUISI TOR. 


To reconcile eternal juſtice the Son of God 
died on the croſs. | 


KING. 


You will propagate this Wen through all 


Europe? 


p 
GRAND INQUISITOR. 


Far as the croſs is revered. 
. KING. 
J have ſtruggles with offended nature; what 
influence have you over this tribunal? 
GRAND INQUISTITOR. 
Faith liſtens not to the voice of Nature. 
INC. 
J reſign my office of judge to you. May I not 
wholly retire from acting in this ſcene? 
' GRAND INQUISITOR. 
Deliver him into my hands. 
KING. 
He is my only ſon.—For whom have I gathered? 
GRAND INQUISITOR. | 
[ith veliemence.] 
Deſolation rather than liberty! 
KING. | Rifong.] 
We are agreed. Come on. 


U 


GRAND 
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GRAND INQUISITOR. 
Whither? 
| KING. 
To receive the victim from my hand. [ Takes 
im by the arm and leads him out. 


| TOP | 


| SCENE. XI. 
The Chamber of the Queen. 


Dox CarLos, the QUEEN—Afrerwards the 
KING with Attendants. 


CARLOS. 

[ In the habit of a monk, with a maſt on, which he 
takes off as he enters, and under his arm a drawn 
ſword —1t is entirely dark. He aſſiroaclies a door 
which'ts hened to him. The' Queen comes out in a 
night-dreſs, willi a candle, which fhe ſets down on a 
ab. Carlos kneels before her on one knee. | 

Elizabeth! 
QUEEN. 
[With ſilent grief gazing on him for ſome moments. 
Thus do we ſee each other again? 
CARLOS, 
Thus we ſee each other again. [A fauſe. 
QUEEN. 
[ Endeavouring to recover herſelf.) 
Riſe—We will not unnerve each other—The 
great deceaſed ſhall not be diſhonoured by feeble 


tears; 


C 
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tears; they ſhould flow for common ſufferings. 
He ſacrificed himſelf for you. With his invalua- 
ble life he purchaſed yours. You feel at what a 
rate he prized it—And ſhall his blood have 
flowed for a chimera? Carlos, I have myſelf pro- 
miſed for you. When I had pledged my word 
for you, he went hence calmer and more cheer- 
ful, and will you make that word prove falſe ? 
CARLOS. 
[With enthufgaſm.] 

A monument will I erect to him ſuch as no 
king has ever had. Over his aſhes a paradiſe 
ſhall bloom. | 

QUEEN, 
Thus I. wiſhed to find you. Such was the 


great intention of his death, Me he choſe the 


executrix of his laſt teſtament. I will remind 
you; I will urge you to the fulfilment of this 
oath—[4 pauſe.|—Another. bequeſt alſo did he 
depoſit with me—L gave him my word—and— 
why ſhould I conceal it? He gave me his: Carlos 
—l diſdain appearances. I will diſmiſs. my fears 
—You ſee, Carlos, I am no longer alarmed. at 
beipg alone with you at this late hour, I will 
for once be bold as a friend. My heart ſhall 
ſpeak. He called our love virtue—lI will believe 
him, and my heart ſhall no more— 
CARLOS. 
Say it not. Let no untruth pollute thoſe, lips. 


You, Elizabeth, knew the divine man; and the 


woman 


. 
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woman whom J adore ſhall not have known him, 
and fink down to me Let us not deceive our- 
ſelves. I have had a long and heavy dream. 
I Toved—Now am I awake. Let what is paſt 
de forgotten. Here return your letters; deſtroy 
mine. Fear no wild emotion more in me. That 
is all paſt. A purer fire has refined my being. 
My paſſions repaſe in the ſepulchres of the dead. 
No mortal defire ſhall divide this boſom more— 
[ After a fiauſe, taking her hand. I came to take 
leave of you. 
| QUEEN. 
[ith contending ſenſation ; turning away her eyes, 
and Tith a faullering voice. | 
Carlos ! 
CARLOS. | 

Be not aſtoniſhed. It is no ſacrifice ; has coſt 
me no ſtruggle. At length I am convinced that 
there exifts a more exalted good, and more wor- 
thy to be ſought even than thee. A ſhort night 
has added wings to my ſlow years, and early ma- 
tured me into a man. I have no employment 
more for this life, but remembrance of my friend. 

In one evening have I received and expended the 
proviſions for my whole exiſtence. All my har- 
veſts are paſt [ Aþfiroaches the Queen, who hides her 
Jum F- Wil you not anſwer me ? 
QUEEN. 
Heed not my tears, Carlos ; ; I cannot reſtrain 


them; but be aſſured that I admire you. 
| CARLOS, 
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CARLOS. 
You were the confidante of our bond of union. 
Under this name thou wilt remain the deareſt to 
me of all the women in the world, My friend- 
ſhip can I as little transfer to you as I could yeſ- 
terday give my love to another woman.—But 
ſacred ſhall the royal widow be to me, ſhould 
Providence conduct me to the throne. | The 
King, accomfuanied by the Grand Inquifitor and his No- 
les, afjfrears in the back ground, without being ob- 
ſerved.]—I now leave Spain, and ſee my father 
no more—Never in this life more An my boſom 
nature is dead. Be you to him again a wife. 
He has loſt a ſon. Return to your duties. I 1 
haſten to deliver my oppreſſed people from- the 
hand of tyranny. Madrid ſees me never more, 
except as King—And now, as a long farewell, 
Mother, kiſs your ſon, 


QUEEN. .J. 
O Carlos! What ſhall I ſay? I cannot, dare 
not, look up to your exalted greatneſs of mind; 
can only contemplate and admire you. 
| 7 CARLOS. _ 
Am! not firm, Elizabeth? I hold thee in my 
arms and tremble not; ſwerve not from my pur- 
poſe. From this place, yeſterday, the world's 
laſt trump could not have moved me. [He leaves 
her.) But that is paſt: Now I contemn, and 
brave every fate of mortality. I held thee in 
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my arms and ſwerved not — Hat What was 


* 

1 | _ ,,QUEEN. 

1 „ | What? 18 1 4. 

| 1 3 CARLOS. 

— Did you not hear ſome one breathe behind us? 
Ht + 5 Hark {4 clock ftrikes.] 

1 | QUEEN. 

| ot hear nothing, but the fearful bell which tolls 
=o our ſeparation. oy 


| 1 Yet CARLOS, | 
83 Good-night, then. From Ghent you will re- 
SY ceive my firſt letters. My conduct towards Don 


= Philip ſhalt henceforth be public : there ſhall be 
4 no more ſecreſy, Fare you well, dear mother. 
LY Be this my laſt deception. [Goes to take the maſt. 
1 The King comes «ann os and flands between them. 
A . KING: 


It is thy laſt. Ine Queen falls h 2 on 6 the 
A 
CARLOS. 


[Ruſhing to the Queen, and taking her in his arms.) 
Is ſhe dead? Oh ! Heavens and Earth! 
ö KING. 

Aces and coldly, to the Grand Ing "_ 


Hm done my. * do you ax; 2 
5 | Exit. 
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